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16.8 ruſal the following 
i 5 POEM was chiefly 
intended, have the Juſteſi 
Claun 


The DEDICATION. 


Claim to its Patronage: 
and next to thole who 


have Painted your Na- 


tural, Beauties, he that 
treats of your Acquired 
Charms bs doubtleſs a 
Right to your — 
Female DRESS, though 
touch d upon lightly in Ma- 
ny excellent Pieces, has 
not, that I know of, ever 


been wholly the Subject 


of One; The AUTHOR 


has handed it in a Lu- 
dierous, but uncommon 


11 Hi- 


The DEDICATION. 


Hiſtorical Way ; tho' it 
will do him, perhaps, lit- 
tle Service to declare 
that his Fancy and Mat- 
ter are New, when ſuch 
Numbers of Scriblers have 
the ſame Plea for Theirs 
every Day. 


Be that as it will, all 
he Aims at is, bringing 
you over betimes to his 
|| Intereſt, ſince the Cava- 
her Criticks will always 
20 in with your Cen- 

9 ſure, 


* 
= 


N 8 r np gen? 
— {WL Wb 


0 ———B —_— 


5 


ſure, or Praiſe, and thoſe 
who are not ſo, will nei- 
ther be courted ; 
teard by 


The DEDICATION. 


Your conflaut Admirer, 


and Servant, 


nor | 
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I N Antient Times, before this Ille was known; 


N While Rox ſubdu'd the Continent alone; 
Fer Foreign Lords the Britiſh K 1x Gs control d, 
JS | 


Or the wild Native knew the Uſe of Gold, 
B | Our 
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(2 2). 


Our ſim rand Mother (as old Authors ei 
Guiltleſs of Pride, in Darss took no delight. 
Skins round their Middles negligently ty'd, 
Concealꝰd what Nature prompted them to Hide: 
Ugtouthly « daub'd with Paint, the teſt was Bare, 


e 


"And to theit Feet reach'd in their Kagch 0 
(Hair: 


They ask'd no Pin. Money, and us'd no Paſte, 
Nor ſuffer'd Torture for a ſlender Waſte, 


But learn'd betimes in Foreſts to perſue 


Theflyigg Deere 1 twang their Bows of Eugh 


— 


latent on Rural Sobre, defy? the spleen, 


Nade homely Meals, and took no Dram 
(between 


Such artleſs Nymphs, (as Chronicles wilt ſhow 
Were here in Vogue Two Thouſand Years ago, 


7 


. 4 * . 
" v 1 « » * 2 vy f \ 
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CY 


il CxsAx firſt debauch'd us into Vice, © * 
| \nd Maiden-Heads began to bear a Price: 

1 egions of Trulls then landed on the Shore, 
Ind Rome's ſucceeding Lotds ſent over more: 


They cloath'd, and taught our Women how to 
| | | (pleaſe, 


\nd Civiliz'd the Monſters by degrees. 


Her Woods and Lawns the Huntreſs now forſook, 
TopraCtiſe Airs in ev'ry Chryſtal Brook; 


orſhip'd the Cyprian Queen in Dan's ſtead, 
; 

y'd on the Mantle, and adorn'd her Head; 

o jaunty Steps reduc'd her antient ſtride, 


WA nd laid the Quiver, and the Darts aſide, 


„ 


— —— ——ꝛñ — — 


Old Legiſlators ſtrove, (but all in vain) - 
Fo drive back Vanity beyond the Main; 


B 2 


( ) 


And Draids bello wd till their Lungs were fore, 
Alas! their liens minded them no more; 

For Men themſelves were Prettier Fellows grown, 
And Licens d Female Follies by their own. 


Four Ages now, were Faſhions at a ſtand, 


Till * HEN GST ſeiz'd on this unguarded Land - 


With him * ROWENA (peerleſs Beauty) came, 

(To Baur s expiring Race a fatal Name!) | 
She from the German Elbe, and Baltic Shore, 

Of Charms and Graces brought a deadly Store: a 
On Vonriekax- « ſoft Soul the Poy ſon 9 


And in the Syrer s N et the King was caught. 


* The firſt Saxon King of Kent. 
His Neice, See, Milton's Hiftory of England. 
[ The King of Britain. 


Hence 


1 nce the great Change enſu'd, ordain'd by Fate, 


| 


g ich turn ' d this Empire to an Heptarch State; 
e Conquer'd Britons to their ꝙ Alps withdrew, 


d Antient Habits ſoon gave way to New. 


Of all the Saxon Courts, which, bore the Bell, 
or Beauty, Air, and Dreſs, no Records tell; 


or Lies, and Legends, only flourifh'd then, 

he ſtupid Labours of the Monkiſh Pen,) 

ill valiant & EOBERT. made the Crowns unite, 
Ind his Lay- Subjects firſt began to write. 

ow follow d ſome Luxurious Peaceful Reigns, 
ill Time and Fate brought in the Cruel Dane: : 
In War and Bloodſhed Ages paſs'd away, | 
Whilſt theſe prevail'd by Turns, and loſt the Day; 


— 
- ” 3 


C The Welch Mountains. 
uf, fole Monarch of England, 


At 


nce 


(.6:) 


At laſt on England's long conteſted Throne 


+ CANUTE the Fierce, fate undiſturb'd alone; 
Him, Ex x charm'd; who Beautiful as Good, 
Retriev*d the Glories of her Saxon Blood ; 

And call'd the Graces back which left the Land, 
Whilſt Fiends and Furies toſs'd the flaming Brand 


Now Ladies practisd each Coſmetic Lore, 
As their great Gran-Dames did in Days of Yore ; 
Renew'd their Antient Snares to Ruin Man, 


Roll'd the bewitching Eye, and play'd the Fan. 


So when ſome Hurricane has ceas'd to Rage, 
And Seas and Winds no more their Battles wage; 


C7 a v 


b a „ 


i The frf Daniſh King of England, who married Emma, 
Widow of * — — 4 


'Fh) 


Ta 
7 


| 670 

ub endanger'd Bark which floated on the Main 
Vn Canvas furl d, and bore the Shock with Pain, 
hrough gentle Waves now cuts her eaſy way, ' 
preads all her Sails, and lets her Streamers play. 


, _— Thos * 021 
and. PR 2 . 
Then our firſt Quixo rs us'd on Steeds to Prance, 
zuckled in Mail, and break th unweildy: Lance; 
e; 1 | . = 
Por prudent Nymphs (and who can blame the Fair | 
n chuſing well, who took ſuch early'Care) 7 | 
| ould put their Lovers on that bold Efſay, ' | 
o know their Strength before the Wedding Day. | 
22810 6 292 od eig 224 yo TD yitvs bot | 
ez | 
Much till there wanted to compleat our DREss, | 
— And Beats and Belles were awkard with Exceſs, 
ma, Till wu AN brought his Norman Models o'er, | 
Trunk-Hoſe, and Farthingales unknown before. 
Th) 


The | 
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(8) 
The Female Top- Nuat us'd till then to Riſe | 
A Gotbic Structure, and a mere Diſguiſe ; 
Their. Motion was untaught, the work of Chan 


And our Court-Minuet; but a Morrice-Dance. 
Firſt in his Days appear'd in all its State 


The ſplendid Toilet cover'd o'er with Plate; 


(Thoſe fatal Boxes, which more Ills contain'd 


Than in PAN DORA Certhe-Poetsfeign'd,) 


The poliſh'd Mirrovr, (Emblem of the Fair, 
Shining, yet Brittle) was. erected there; 
Cambs, Patebes, Paint, had their allotted Place 
And ev'ry Toy that gives the Sex a Grace. 


Fam d Ros aun, as Antient Ballads tell, 
Was paſſing Fair, and Dreſs'd, exceeding well; 


* 


(9) 


Her Skin was Lilly-White, and Black as Jet 


er Eye, transfixt the great * PLANTAGENET ! 
hanWhe firſt us'd 22 for the Neck and Face, 


e. nd biadit Allom for another Place, | 


alicious Fame reports her Hair was Red, 
ind that ſhe ſm ooth'd it with a Comb of Lead; 


d oweer it was, the Was lid her ſo, 
le kept her where no Fleſh alive could know, 
0 un I SA 2114.99.20 III 1 bus Nn 
; ill jealous NELL (Oh Tale as ſad as true !) 


ound out her Lodging by the fatal Clue. 
ace Nor ſhould a Thouſand more be left unſung, 
Vhom Story boaſts as Beautiful and Young. - 
ho grac'd our Ew RS, and our Hengvs Days, 


© 9g o : — 
or want of Bards, depriv'd of half their Praiſe, 


by King Henry II. 


C > But 


I 
* 
il! 
f | lh, 10 ? 


il But Ah! to venture on fuch i Things, 
Beware my Muſe, nor truſt thy feeble Wings. 


U : | 
If! 
0 And App1s0x ſo A and yu ſo clear ; 


. — M ½ôĩ7VuöVm 7 7—˖Ü—‚— 


| Yours be the Task, ye Swans of Silver hue, 


| 1 . . 

1 Who Soar ſo wondrous High, and Sing ſo true. 
i 

14 bob 8 
Fl When, * from whence the % at firſt wi 
i * Grove 


Long, but in nh have puz ling Criticks ſought 
In after Times, ſome future BRN Ex's Care, 
Shall gravely mark the Climate and the Year ; 


f 
I 


EI , ST HE 3 2 | RIO 
BENTI EA (great Sage) whone'er vouchſafes to wr 


But ſuch important Matters come to Light. 


(1) 


| Queen * * Katy of dufrian Blood, Demure and 
(Wiſe, 


s. Pwell'd the ſtif Circle, to a larger Size, 
peer 


ind wore it as was then the Spaniſh Mode, 

for Female Shoulders thought too great a Load. 
Pome Winters paſs'd, and then Er1za ſway'd, 

ue worn Enemy to Rome, a wondrous Maid! 

bhe turn'd out Popiſh Modes, but kept in That, 
nd introduc'd, beſides, the Steeple. Hat; 
enc'd the huge Petticoat with Ribs of Whale, 
\nd arm'd our Mothers i in the circling Mail. 


Such have I ſeen in + Ctcirs Antient Hall, 


is Kindred Beauties rang'd along the Wall; 


* Infanta of Spain, Wife, firſt to Prince Arthur, and then 
0 his Brother, Henry VIII. 


＋ Hatfield, 
C 2 By 


(12 Y 


BV ſome great Pencil to the Life exprets'd, 
And i in that Ages Form Preciſely Dreſsd. 


O! charming SalIssux v, of Tur row Race, 
Thou Soul Celeſtial, with an Angel's Face, 
Could the long Order of the ſſeeping Fair, 


Freed from Deaths Chain, once more. breath vieall 
(: Air! fe 


With Envy would they bluſh, with Rage to See, 


T heir Faſhions foils ro Thine; themſelves to Thee | 


"1 


"Y 


Our next unhappy STUARTS pay'd the way, 


For Caledonian Dames to come in play; 


Beauties that ſhifted hardly once a Week, 
For Cleanlineſs, alas! to them was Greek! 
Now follow'd Canting Puritans in Shoals, 


Who ſpoil'd our Bodies, as they damn'd our Souls 


(139 


ev'ry Ornament they ftrip'd the Fair, 


"i 


Ind hid their Bubbies with Paternal Care; 


bee 


Fic Farthing all and Ruff appear'd no more, 

nd Ribbons favour'd of the Scarlet Whore; 
ith ſad Simplicity they fill'd the Land, 

1 rought in the Firebead-Cloth and formal Baud. 
thoſe Fanatic Times (the learned fa). _ 
ttempts were made to Preach the Smock away, 
for Smocks, ſo near the Fleſh, were Carnal, plain, 
Joo like the Surplice, and of courſe Profane ; 

ye Zealous Kirk the godly Cauſe to Crown, 


Ilean Linnen, and the Common Pray'r put down: 


ouls; | Oh! 


—  — 


P 


(14) 


Oh! had that Crew for England's Bane deſign 


1 


Been to its Native North alone confin'd ! 
Annals might want, nor we our ſelves ſhould knoy | 
One Melancholy Scene of Royal Woe ; 

Wild Anarchy had kept beyond the Main, | 
With all her Viper-Brood, and Beſtial Train, 


Nor had our State been loſt, nor haple\f 
(Cu xl xs been ſla in. 


But lo, the Sun breaks thro? the diſmal Gloom, 
The Second Cans fills up th 865 Room 


* aim their Glances at their Maſter's Heart. 
The noiſy Hypocrite no more was fear'd, 
But Mant uas, Pendants, and Commodes appear'd; 1 


(15) 


all his wonted Flames the Lover burn'd, 


- 4 
mm 
x 5þ 

6 3 


'n408 
| 1 nd * SyIphs long Baniſh'd to their Charge return'd. 
| SACKVILE and W1LMOT then fat Cenſors here, 
ind to the Sex, but to its Faults ſevere; 

h Satire flow'd from their abounding Store, 

ho? France did much, their Pens refin*d us more. 
ools, and Coquets, the Muſe Impartial bit, 

he falſe Pretenders both to Airs and Wit; 
Wence Woman Rill improv'd, whilſt ev*ry Moon 
ith ſome New Mode produc'd a new Lampoon; 
ucceeding Beauties made the Former leſs, | 
Their Deshabille excell'd their Mother's Dreſs, | 


— _ — 1 „„ 
- , 


/ | 


* Aerial Spirits, cam oſed of the pureſt Atoms of the Air. 
ee, The * 2 of the Count De Gab 5 


t The Earls of Dorſet and Rocheſter. 


ar'd; 


D | In | 


x EF Ir Rao 


(16) 


Ia ANNA Days at laſt the Point was gain'd, 
Io, Faſhion's higbeſt Pitch our Bellen attain'd; 
From Fance they came, and many a Foreign Shore 


Jo learn Our Arts, wWho taught us Theirs before. 


” * 
Deo t _ 


— 
n a % + +» #v 
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L1::2's. Goddeſs now the Furbeloe diſplays, .- 
Lavents the Flounces, and Reforms the Stays; 
Her Handma id Siſters leave thei. old Abodes, 
And make this Town Metropolis of Modes. 

By Fact ion guided, Ladies patch the Face, 
And#o:the Mateh no add the Twezer Caſe. 
White Breaſts, and Shoulders bare, invade. the E e Eye 
And Legs no more conceal'd, our Jeſts  . 


Thoſe. pretty Legs ſo Taper, and ſo Smart, 
By which Men gueſs at ev'ry other Part. 


( 17 ) 


2 88 . = ey 
., MW he Petticoat remain'd a Point in doubt 
| Rotpan Cupula * he ſhow'd in Print, JV 3 
he vaſt Circumference gives Air below, 


ur large they tread,. and more Majeſtick ſhow: 
Thro Lanes of rayiſh'd Beaus the Wonders pals, 


For you, th' Italian Worm her Silk prepares, 


And diſtant India ſends her choiceſt Wares; 


Some Toy from ev'ry Part the Sailor brings, 


he Sempſtreſs labours, and the Poet ſings. 


2 


F : * — 8 


ill; WEN vas forcd to help our Beauties out; 


\nd thence of Modern Hoops, tliey took the hint; 


\nd Names of ToasTs are Cut on conſcious Glafs. 


To you, fair Virgin Throng, With Myrtle crown'd 


Our Bumpers fill'd with gen'rous Wine go round; 


n * — 


The 


* Sir Chriſtopher Wren's Print of St. Paul's Cathedral. 
wit D 2 To 
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N 
5 
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(13) 
To your bright Eyes I conſecrate my Lays, | 
Inſpir'd and warm'd by Their Celeſtial Rays; 
Leave your Baſſet, your Sermons, and your Toa, 
And liften to the Rules preſcrib'd by Me. p 


When, undifturb'd with Spleen, you then deſign 1 
At Court, the Play, or in the Ring to ſhine, df 
Betimes, O Nymphs! to your Toilets repair; 
And firſt let BETTY Comb th Ambrofial Hair. \1 

0 

Not all your Locks are equal in Renown, | 
Red vighla to Fair, and Black excells the Brown; 
Some ask a plenteous Store of ſcented Grains; 

Some, none at all; and pleaſe with little Pains; |W 
Thoſe, wanting Order, ſcarce endure the Teſt, 
And Theſe, in careleſs Favorites are beſt. 


(19) 
he brilliant Bodkin often adds a Grace, 


r Jeſſamine ſets off the blooming Face; 
ut be not Bigots to ſuch Toys as theſe ; 


pprov'd to Day, to Morrow they diſpleaſe. 


Much Ribbon was in Uſe in Days of Yore, 
df Ells each Topknot had at leaſt a Score, 
ow Cuſtom has retrench'd that old Exceſs, 
Ind fix'd on Female Brows a frugal Dreſs; 
For your New Pinners even fink below 
The frizzled Foretop of a Modern Beau. 


Take, gentle Creatures, take a Friend's Advice, 
n poliſhing your Teeth be wond*rous nice; 
For no DefeQ in theſe (ſhould ſuch be known) 
en Thouſand other Graces will attone ; 


Oft 


Are ſometimes beſt (believe me) laid aſide; 


(20) 


Off let the Bruſh it's Morning Task repeat; 


And ſhun at Boards the too high-ſeaſon'd Meat; 


Ragonts, and luſcious Soups, make Teeth decay, MI 


And op'ning Lips the tainted Breath betray ; 


But ah! Your Paints are worſe; refrain from Tho 


Nor loſe true Pearls to gain a borrow'd Roſe, ' / 


J. 


Jewels, in which You take ſo great a Pride 


Such Ornaments take up the dazzled Eye, 
And make us paſs your Charms unheeded by; 
Beſides, what Value adds the ſhining Store, 
When many a formal Cit perhaps has more? 

It Cnrorꝭs Features, and beginning Bloom, 
Surprize the Cenſors of the Dra wing- Room; 
If juſt her Shape, her Air be degag e,, 1 
Her plain French Necklace is preferr'd by me. 
0 5 Th 
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r he Teagus- land Beau, with his Corinthian Face, 


in 


zrſues Brocade, and dies for Flanders Lace; 
or this wiſe Maxim he has learn'd by rote, 
olnat richeſt Outſides, greateſt Wealth denote. 


eſs ſordid We, but morerefin'd of Tafte © 


ſteem in Chizts,- or Crape, a charming Waſte ; 
hro* Streets full oft, by Calicaes are led, 


\ nd Burn for Dasuwoop in a Muſlin Head. 


Tis no ſmall Task the true Genteel to hit 

\nd ſhun the Cenſure of the Park or Pit; 

ft have I ſeen a Mantua pinn'd amiſs ies 
ake People ſneer, and almoſt cauſe a Hiſs:- 

or Knots ill-fancy*d, or a tawdry Gown 


Il natur*d Criticks, cry the Woman down ; | 


1 2% With 


(22) 
With Prudes and Slatterns open War they wage, 1 | 
And Ten to One, if either ſcapes the Stage. 


Four charming Siſters, * here in Vogue of late 
Long cul d unrivaP'd the Coſmetic State; 
They nothing wore, but what was 4 profòc, 
Nor could the World compleater Models ſhow 
But cruel Death (ah, Monſter, too unkind!) 
Has left but half that Conqu'ring Race behind. 


Tho? moſt condemn the Fair that's over- nice, 
Too great Neglect is oft an equal Vice; 

Thr eſtabliſh'd Belle ſome Privilege may take, 
Affe et looſe Airs; and counterfeit the Rake; 


—- ——  — 


o * * 
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* The Duke of Marlborough's Daughters. 


(23) YM 
May lay the Necklace, and the Drops aſide, | 
lalf comb her Locks, and all her Linnen hide; 


N 
75 * N 
e, 7 * 


Hut no ſuch Licenſe is to Thoſe allow'd, 


Whoſe undiſtinguiſh'd Forms make up the Crowd. i 


How plain ſo&er you Dx Ess, be throughly clean, | 


Nor let the Smock be foul, becauſe unſeen ; | 
But chiefly You, that are to Plump inclin'd, j 
und You, whoſe Hair is of the Carrot Kind. | 


| Be wond'rous tight about the Leg and Foot; 


Thoſe Parts neglected, ſoon betray the Silat: 
In chuſing Stockings, ſhun the Vulgar Blue, 
And braid, as well as lace, the Damask S Hue. | 


When you put on, to grace a ſolemn Day, 
Your beſt Attire, and ev'ry Charm diſplay ; 
＋ E Each 


(24) 


Each due Convenience for your Eaſe prepare; \ * , 8 


. 
But moſt, e Nymphs, of lacing. cloſe, beware 

Leſt, by a Fit ſurpriz d, you, ſwooning, fall, 
Diſturb the Feaſt, or interrupt the Ball! 


Then the Breaſt hea ves, the Bluſh the Cheek forſakes 
Till-oms kind Hand the hola bone Prilon breaks 
Mean while, an Am'cous Youth-may ſteal a Kißs; 
Or ſnateh; unfelt, perhaps, a greater Bliſs. 
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I much approve, when. Snowy Breaſts are ſeen, 
Of Fragrant Sprigs the Noſegay ſtuck between: 
The Scent and Object make, us half deſpair, 
And ardent Lovers wifh'their Lips were there“ 
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When for the Morning Air abroad you ſteal,  - 
The Cloak of Camlet may your Charms conceal; 
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re Cloak, in which a Noble PE * of late 


Got off - Incog. and {lily bilk'd the State: 
rr 1 


hat, With a Hark, is ſuch ; a ſure Diſguiſe, 


1414 9323 


T would Cheat a an Axcu 5 or a a Spaniard's Eyes. 


Thus whilſt with Artleſs Hand I touch the String, 
and trace our Faſhions to their Ancient Spring ; 

or BrxxLEY's Loſs, with Song divert my Care, 
And call the Beauteous Crowd to lend an Ear; 


ouchſafe, Auſpicious on the Muſe to ſhine, 


Bees (be, deriv'd from Thee, 
Glorious Theme ſhall be) 


Supreme 7 mphs, G 2 Matchleſs CAROLINE! 
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I; * 7he Ear! of Nithiſdale. 


E 2 When 


(26) 1 
When Time has Ripen'd all Their growing Charms | 
6 


And Form'd each PxINcEss for a MoNarcn'li 
(Arms $ 


Their Peoples Hearts, as Thon doſt Thine poſſeſs, 
And Learn from Thee to Govern, and to Dxts; & 
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F F all the Delicates which Britons try, 
“ Topfeaſe the Palate, or delight the Eye; | 


: 
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all the ſeveral Kinds of Sumptuous Fare ; | 


ere's none that can with AppLE-PYE compare, 


coſtly Flavour, or ſubſtantial Paſte, * 
outward Beauty, or for inward Taſte. 


When 
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Th'Ingredients were hut Coarſe, and rude the Fran 


(30) 


When firſt this Infant-Diſh in Faſhion came, 


As yet unpoliſh'd in the Modern Arts, 
Our Fathers Eat brown Bread inſtead of Tarts : | 
Pyes were but indigeſted Lumps of Dough, 

Till Time and juſt Expence improv'd em ſo. 


King Cor (as Ancient Britih Annals * tell 
Renown'd for Fidling, and for Eating well, 
Pippins in homely Cakes with Honey ſftew'd, 
Juſt as he Bat d, (the Proverb ſays) he Brew; 


® See, Tbe old Ballad of King Col. 


(219 


Their greater Art ſucceeding Princes ſhow's, 


\nd modell'd Pafte into a neater Mode ; 
nvention now'grew lively, Palate nice, 

d Sugar pointed out the Way to Spice. 
But here for Ages unimprov'd we ſtood; 
And eApple-Pye was ſtill but homely Food; © 
hen God-like Epo AR of the Saxon Line, ö 


- | '1 


Polite of Taſte,” and ſtudious to reſine 
n the Diſert perfuming Quizces caſt, 

\ nd perfected with Cream the rich Repaſt. * 
ence we proceed the out ward Parts to trim, 


ith Crinkumcranks adorn the poliſh'd Brim ; 


f 
| 
| 

. e ; | | 
And each freſh Pye the pleas'd Spectator greets Wo 
| 


vich Virgin-Fancies, and with new Conceits. 


F Dear 
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Dear NELLY, learn with Care the Paſtry Art, 
And mind the Eaſy Precepts I impart : | 
Draw out your Doxgh elaborately thin, 
And ceaſe not to fatigue your Rolling-Piz : 
of Egge and Butter ſee you mix enough: 
For then the Paſte vil ſwell into a Paß, 
Which will in crumpling Sounds your Praiſe report, 
And eat, as Houſe wives ſpeak, exceeding ſhort. 
Rang'd in thick Order, let your Quinces lie; 
They give a charming Reliſh to the Pye. 
If you are wiſe, you'll not Brown Sugar ſlight, 


The Browner (if I form my Judgment right) 
A deep Vermillion Tincture will diſpence, 
And make your Pippin redder than the Quince. 


"th 


When 
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When this is done, there will be wanting ſtill, 
The juſt Reſerve of Cloves and Candyd Pee]; 
Nor can I blame you, if a Drop vou take 
Of Orange-Water, for Perfu ming-ſake. 

But here the Nicety of Art is ſuch, 
There muſt not be too little, nor too much: 
If with Diſcretion you theſe Coſts employ, 
They quicken Appetite ; if not, they cloy. 


Next, in your Mind this Maxim firmly root, 
Never oercharge your Py x with Coftly Fruit: 
Oft let your Bodkin thro? the Lid be fent, 
To give the kind impriſon'd Treafure vent; 
Leſt the fermenting Liquor, clofely preft. 
Inſenſibly, by conſtant Fretting, waſte, 
And o er- inform your Tenement of Paſte. 
2 F= To 


(34) 
To chuſe your Baker, think, and think again 
(You'll ſcarce One Honeſt Baker find in Ten:)? 
Aduſt and bruis'd, I've often ſeen, 2 Pyr, os MT 
In Rich Diſguiſe and Coſtly Ruin l-. 4 
While penſive Cruſt beheld its Form Oerthrown, 
Exhauſted 4pples griev'd, their Moiſture flown, C 
And Syrup from. the Sides ran trickling dowyn. $ 
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O be not, be not tempted, Lovely N ELL, 
While the hot-piping Odours ſtrongly ſmell, | 
While the delicious Fume creates a Guſt, | _ 
To lick th! verfloing Juice; or bite the Cru. 
You'll.rather ſlay (if my Advice may Rule) 
Until the Hot's corrected by the Cool; 
Tin you've infus'd che luſcious Store of Cream, | 
And chang'd the Purple, fora Silyer Stream 3 


Til 


0 


(350) * 


'T 1 that ſmooth Viand its mild Force pratioce, | 


And give a Softneſs to the tarter Juice! 


(Then ſhaleghou, p pleas'd, 7 N ol Fabrick view, 
And have 4 Slice 3 Bargain too; 


Honour, and Fame alle, we will partaky, 9 


11 


So Well PII Eat, What you ſo Richly Make. i. 
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(i) 
co Ax, as the Deſign is laudable, 
will come in for a ſmall ſhare of 
Par Favour. 

Tho' I am no leſs than Couſin- 
Norman to the Author of thoſe 
admir'd Productions: Yet, I, by 
no means, deſire to Graft a Re- 
putation upon his Stock; nay, 1 
am ſo little ſollicitous about the 
Fate of my Performance, that 
T ſhall conclude what I have to 
ſay upon the Subject, in the 
Words of a Celebrated Author. t 
MWhat I have done is ſubmit- 
« ted to the Publick, from whoſe 
« Opinions I am prepared to 


M— 


+ See Myr. Pop E's Preface to his Tranſlation 
of HOMER. 
« learn 


(11 ) 

learn; tho' I fear no Judges 
ſo little as our beſt Poets, who li 
are moſt ſenſible of the Weight i 
of this Task. As for the Worſt, li 
« whatever they ſhall pleaſe to 
« fay, they may give me ſome 
« Concern as they are unhappy 
Men, but none, as they are 
„malignant Writers. 


« 
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—_ 
RO © He... 


Your very humble Servant, 


JosEPH Gar. 
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PET TICOAT: 


Heroi-Comical POE . 


— foo . — 
Book I. 


Sed me vel Tellus optem Prius Ima de hiſcat, 
Ante, Pudor ! quam te Violo, aut tua Fura reſolvo. Virg. 


C\ Ince in ſuch odd Fantaſtick Times as theſe, 

; All Female Toys the roving Fancy pleaſe, 
Ae9LLo thinks his Servants much to blame, 
Tolet the Fan exceed the Reſt in Fame; 
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With Gen'rous Rage inflames th* aſpiring Muſe, 


And warns her Now a loftier Theme to chuſe : 


The God preſcribes the Object of my Praiſe, 


And what the God directs, the Bard obeys. 


Begin my Muſe, and ſing in Epick Strain 
The PRTTIcoAT; (nor ſhalt thou ſing in nin 


The PeTTICoAT will ſure reward thy Pain!) 


Proceed its various Beauties to diſplay, 


And ſet its Circling Charms in full Array; 
Say whence its wond'rous Origin it drew, 
Then ſpread the Wide-ſtretclrd PeTTicoaT to 


[view: 
Not that which is by Rural Damſels worn, 


Not that which Modern Milk-Maids does adorn, - 


Theſe may be Graſp'd by ev'ry Grubſtreet Muſe; 


But mane, through nobler Paths, a nobler End 
$ [ purſues. 


Rais'd 


= Fe / / od = pea . 
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Rais'd by my Fox a's Love, aloft I ſoar, 


And ſwell with Hopes to reach the diſtant Shore? 
Nor can I of the wiſh'd Succeſs deſpair, 

Since Heav?n protects the Fav'rites of the Fair: 
Undaunted like the little Ven I fly, 


And mount the Eagle to aſcend the Skie. 


Long had young Tri the Coy Chloe woo'd, 


And, oft repuls'd, unwearied {till purſu d, 

Till pitying Czp:d ſent a timely Dart, 

To fire with equal warmth the Fair-One's Heart; 4 
That ſhe, who had ſo long with proud Diſdain, | | 
Refus'd the Off rings of her humble Swain, | 
Might late, Convinc'd by fad Experience prove 


Reſiſtance vain againſt the Pow'r of Love. 


B 2 Alas 


(4) 


Alas! How ſoon the wond'rous Change mg 
How "WR the finds her Reſolution melt? 
Her beating Heart with doubtful Ardour burns, 
And Modeſty and Love prevail by Turns ; 
Her Redden'd Checks with conſcious Bluſhes 


[glow, 
Her wanton Looks, her wanton Wiſhes ſhow ; 


4 


Her Heaving Breaſts with riſing Paſſions ſwell, 
And Silence ſpeaks what Words want Pow'r to 
Sleep ſhur'd her Eyes, her Soul abandon'd Reſt 
And Love and Thyrfis ev'ry Look confeſt. 

Whilſt Thyrfs gaz d with Tranfport on her Face, 
He ſaw Compa fſion by Degrees take place. 
He ſaw-—and thought the Alteration ſtrange ; 


But well he knew the Sex were prone to change ; 
Ready 


\ 


(5) 


With more than Mortal Extacy he flies, 


Ready to ſeize his Long-deſpair'd of Prize, 


And youthful Fury ſparkles in his Eyes. 

She fled: He like Apollo chas'd the Fair; 

The Fair to ſhun him took not Daphne's Care: 
With ſwifteſt Speed at firſt ſhe ſcours the Field, 
And flying, ſeems as half averſe to Yield ; 

The wanton Winds her Snowy Limbs expoſe, 
And at each Blaſt unlook*d-for Charms diſcloſe, 
Each well-turn'd Leg attracts the Lover's Eyes, 
And the Nymph ſeems more beauteous as ſhe flies: 
But now, with ſhort fetch'd ſteps ſhe moves 
Her panting Sides her ſlacken'd Paces — ij 
Back on the Swain ſhe looks-She trips; She falls, 


And, falling, on her much lov'd Thyrfis calls: 


Thyrſis 


(6) 
Thyrfss was ready at his Chloe's Call, 
And claſpꝰd her faſt, and fav'd her from her Fall: 
With trembling haſte into his Arms ſhe flies, 


And Heart meets Heart till each in Tranſport dies. 
Thus Eve with ardent Love Embracing lean d 
Oz our firſt Father, Eager preſt his Hand; 
Whilſt He impatient Cloas'd her in his Arms, 
Fir'd with her Beauty and Submiſſive Charms, 
Till on the Moſſy Bank they fainting lay, 

And both diſſolv'd in floods of Bliſs away. 


But ah! Such momentary Joys are vain, 
And preſent Pleaſure leads to future Pain: 
That littie Taſte of vain Delight has coſt 
Thebrighteſt Gem, thefaireſt Nymphcould boaſt. 


Nor 


(7) 
Nor was the Loſs her greateſt Cauſe of Grief, 
(Since that in time might find a ſure Relief,) ; 
But what was worſe, the dreaded Symptoms 


[came, . 


Which would to all the World the Slip proclaim. 
Tho needleſs they, for Looks her Shame confeſs, | 

And ev'ry prying Eye the Fault might gueſs; 
With Shame ſhe now avoidsthe conſcious Grove, 

(The filent Witneſs of her fatal Love:) 

The Grand Cabal ſhe now frequents no more, 

Or comes the laſt, who went the firſt before; 

That Charming Voice that raviſh'd ev'ry Swain, 

The Joy and Wonder of the Neighb'ring Plain, 

No more from Repartee Applauſe demands, 

But Grief all Utterance of Words withſtands : 


In 


(8) 
In Sighs and Silence now ſhe waſtes the Time, 
Tokens ſufficient to divulge her Crime! 

If Nymphs leſs Chaſt than theſe n the 

IfNymphs ſoChaſt, admitted Thoughts prophane 
Yet ſome, tis ſaid, by ſhrewd Suſpicions gueſt; 

. (For ſome are till more knowing than the reſt,) 
And gueſt alas too well! but theſe, 'tis thought, 


By dear Experience had their Wiſdom bought. 


Around the Circle ſoon the Whiſper flew, 
Thoſe ſpoke the firſt, who thought the moſt they 
Strait ev'ry piercing Eye obſerves the tw 
In vain with Smiles ſhe would conceal her Shame: 
Her Eyes ſtill redden with the Tears ſhe ſpilt; 


Her Boſom heaves, too conſcious of her Guilt ; 


They 


7 


09) 
They ſaw new ſigns, they ne'er diſcern'd before, 
And each they ſaw, they made à thouſand more. 
The more obſerv'd, the more her Looks reveal 
The fatal Secret, which they ſhould conceal. 
With timely Caution ſhe avoids their fight, 
And ſeeks for ſhelter in the ſhades of Night. 
There mourns in ſecret the ſad Doom, ſhe thought 
Too great a Penance for ſo ſlight a Fault. 
Long the big Paſſion burnt within her Breaſt, 
At length her Rage in Words like theſe expreſt. 
And muſt I tamely bear this foul Diſgrace? 
This open Inſult offer'd to my Face? 
No— E're I do, the Sun ſhall loſe his Light, 
And plunge the Day in Seas of endleſs Night. 
Firſt ſhall each Atom of Creation jar, 
And kindling Elements light up Eternal War. 

C What, 
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(10) 

What! ſhall the ſauey Pyades preſume to boaſt, 
That they poſſeſs the Jewel I have loſt? 
Whilſt I, (my fatal Folly ſeen too late) 
Like Angels falPn, deplore my wretched Fate, 
Curſe what I feel, and bleſs my former State. 
She ſaid — and ſtrait to her Lov'dTryx<«1s goes, 
Tarxsrs had now a ſweet Retirement choſe; 


With Induſtry and Care compos'd a Grove, 


And laid the Scene of all his future Love. 


A ſhady Verdant Walk the Entrance grac'd, 

Of Yew and Holly in nice Order plac'd ; 

Down whoſe Deſcent the Eye might far purſue 
A dubious Proſpect, that deceiv'd the View ; 
The op'ning Scene the gazing Eye employs, 
And by degrees prepares it for Surprize. 


(11) 
A fragrant Bowr its head at diſtance rears, 
And now in full Perfection it appears; 
Its ſides with interwoven Woodbines roſe, 
The Checquer'd Guonad with . various 88 
Here Red, there White, in Party-colour'd Dreſs, 
Which ev'ry where did CLOoESs Name expreſs. 
A Myrtle at each Corner, rais'd. its Head, 
Which ſpread o'er all the Bow'r a grateful Shade, 
The Palm and ſpreading Laurel kindly: cloſe, 
And the Arch'd Roof in Woven Sbade com poſe. 


The ſinking Sun in Weſtern Iſles appear'd, 
And now the Shepherd folds his wandring Herd; 
Now flow'ry Meads with falling Dews grew 


(wet, 


And length'ning Shadows ſhew'd him-almo.. let: 


C2 Wen 


(12) 
When Cur or to this New- form'd Eden came, 
Io ſeek tlie liapleſs Author of her Shame; 
Advancing now,” ſhe ſpeeds her eager Pace, 
And views unmov'd the Pleaſures of the Place. 


Strait onward to the Bower ſhe bends her way, 
And meets no Object to indute her ſtay ; 
The rural Scenes exert their Charms in vain, 

Tho? ſure they | might, if ought could eaſe! her 
At laſt her 'Tavyxsrs the Fair Mourner Sn 
Supine In Slumber ſtretch'd upon the Ground. 


With Gentle Voice, Awake! Awake! She cries, 
Oh could ſuch happy Slumbers ſeal my Eyes 
Could I, like Thee, ſecure from anxious Thought, 


Enjoy the Pleafure, and forget the Fault 
But all the Eaſe my Rigid Fates allow, 
J ſeek in Thee, the Cauſe of all my Woe. 
95 22 The 


0130 

The Swain ſurpriz'd to ſee the Nymph fo tieat, 
Riſes to Welcome, and to chear the Fair; 
With ſoothing Tales of Love, the Artful Boy 
Excites the Virgin to repeat the Joy: 
The Fair reclining on his guilty Breaſt, 
In Words like theſe her growing Griefs expreſt. 
Fond Youth! Alas in vain thou ſtriv'ſt to eaſe 
My troubled Mind, and lull my Soul to Peace, 
Whilſt hapleſs, Jam ſcoff'd by ev'ry Prude, // 
Whoſe Vertue makes her Inſolent, and Rude, 
Cruel! Unkind— No more her Breath ſupply'd, 
And flagging Nature for a Moment dy'd. 
The frighted Youth with tender Care convey'd 
Within the fragrant Bow'r the fainting Maid. 


There 


| (14) 
There each reſtoring Scent apply'd with Care, 
And wak'd to Life the ſad repining Fair. 
Then lowly Proftrate He to Venus falls, 
And thus the Aid of Beauty's Goddeſs calls. 


Oh Potent Qu EEHN, who Rulſt Love's awful 
And ſhar'ſt the Kingdom with thy Aighey Son 
Oh think whatShamethy conſcious Guilt confeſt, 
Oh think what Indignation fir'd thy Breaſt, 
When limping VULCAN in his Net enclos d 
The God' of War, and Thee, and to all Heav'n 
Dune e Pay wa Vigna k 
And with thy gentle Aid a Nymph befriend. 

If &er true Lovers thy Protection claim, 
Let not one Slip for ever blaſt her Fame ; 


How 


On) 
How dear alas! are Worldly Pleaſures bought, 
If ſuch a Price muſt pay ſo Fiweet'a Fault? 


How can weak Woman's ſtrength ſufficient prove 
To ſtem the Torrent of Ungovernd Love? 
Since Gods themſelves his Pow'r Superior own, 


And for a Mortal's Bed, reſign their Heavnly 
[Throne ? 


Say then, = Queex ! for thou alone canſt tell 


What Lucky Thought may Co's Shame con- 


Lceal. 
In happy Time ſome new Device erect, 


And yielding Maids from ScandaPs Breath pro- 
rec. 


He pray'd — But Venus heard not half = 
Or, had ſhe heard, ſne could not eaſe his Cate; 
Th Immortal in the ſelf. ſame Snare was caught, 
And, though a Goddeſs, err'd, If Love's a Fault? 


AboNts 


(46) 
ApoN1s'now:does all Her Thoughts employ, 
And Heay'n without Avoxts yields no Joy: 


Trvxs1s dejected to his Bowr returns; 


HisPray'r unheard, with penſive CHLoe mourns. 


The Nymph enrag'd to think the Suit denied, 
Reſolv'd to uſe all means, that could be tried ; 
With Female, (not Inferior,) Pow'r to ſhow 
What, at a Pinch, a Woman's Wit can do. 
Strait home ſhe goes, and Betty calls in haſte, | 
(The Virtuous Betty, as her Miſtreſs chaſt!y 
To fetch the ſeveral Neceſſary Tools 

Ordain'd by Cuſtom, or preſcrib'd by Rules. 
Eer yet the Handmaid had her Cargo brought, 
The Work was Perfect in her Fancy wrought, 


With 


A 
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th 


(17) 
With pleaſing hopes he fed her raviſhvd Mind, 
And thought ſhe view what was but yet deſign a: 
Officious Betty now to Sight appears, | 
And grownsbeneath the heavy Weight the bears 


The ample Table now befor e her { pread, 


Each Female Trinket was in order laid. bes 


* 7 32 . 


11 o 4 , þ . * Ae [ ; TR 4 17867 © # . 


Here, Rows of Pins, of various fort and ſize, 


Stood fix d on Payer ſtaiwd with Crimſon Dies; 3 


The Scizzars here, 41 there, the Needles lay, 
And Shades of difPrent Silks confus'dly gay; ; 
The Thimble here, with many A Story wrought 
of N ymphs by cunning to Complia nce brought; 
CALISTO here, without her Quiver s ſeen, 


Stretch d at her Eaſe upon the flow'ry Green, 


D Whilſt 


489 
Whülft Luſtful Joys aſſumes Diaxa's Shape, 


And. in a Perricoar conceals his Rope : * 
With] Look Demure, He thus accoſts the Maid, 
Wh ſpecious Shew of Modeſty betray'd, 
What Foods, Oh N [ymph ! could Thee {o lone 
'Thou beſt beloy'd of all my Num'rous Train! 
To whom the N ymph: — Hail Goddeſs more 
[rever'd 


Than Jove himſelf! — Jovs laught at what 


To ſe bimſelf before himſelf prefer d, e 
With more than Female Warmth the Nymph 
And « eager r Kiſſes on her Lips impreſs'd : 

The he N ymph reliſted all that Woman cold; 
But what avails the Pow” r of Fleſh and. Blood, 


Oppo againſt the Vigour of a God ? 


Here 


orc 


(ty) 


Here: a white Bull the wily God appears, 
And midſt the Herd his curling Forehead rears; 
EUROPA to a Man the Brute prefer'd, © 
And wird her ſelf a Heifer in the Herd: 

To feed her much below d, the Grafs ſhe pulls, | 


And all around the choiceſt Flow” rs ſhe cull ; 


Whilſt He, with frking Leaps, around her gay, 
And tho a Beal, a Heay? aly Form diſplays. 


A-while at Diſtance flood the Cautious Dame, 


Tho? Fears were needleſs for her Bull was 
Grown bolder now, ſhe ſtrokes his ſnowy Sites, 
And laſt, with Manly Grace the God beſtrides: 
The God impatieat, plunges in the Sea, 


And bears the beauteous trembling Prize away. 
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(20). 


The Riffen'd IO naw,t the N Nymph di ſplays, 
The Riffercd Canvas, yet, the Touch 


Touch obeys; \ 


N ow Ribs. of Whale, with artful Care ſhe bends 


pr 40627 1 


And Bach in its adapted Place extends: 


haf. 


The, Whalebones d the ſwellin nvas 
{pr Te, 20 11 Ss Sag. 


And frretclyd their ſtubborn Lengrhs iron Sg Side 
Ne 0 more Was + wanting { but the Needle's 45 7 


| 
| | Which Berz tty to ber sin Hand convey d, * 
That want ſupply'd,,. the Da cher work gu: 
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Fix'd all ſ ſhe formed, and all ſhe — review 'd, 


irn 


Till now the Work Was s fo E Perfe®tion Þroug ght, 


"FOUL 


And Uk and Beauty center inthe * Con Tor, 
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BOOK II. 

Omne tulit punctum que miſcuit utile dulci, Hor. 
228 HE ruddy Morn had now repell'd 
AQ T ſthe Night, 

5 And Darkneſs fled before the Dawn 


2 8 [of Light; 
The early Lark aſcends with daring 

[Wi 
And to the Sun her Morning Anthem ſings * 
| The 
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hen cle — ee; 
dee il Day appear in Efern Sly; £51 
With Joy ſhe ſaw, and pulPd the tinkling Bell, 
This Betty heard, and knew the Signal wen; 
Yet Vonder der me Unchpeed Chi ime, 5 ] 


Six tedious Hours before, twas Breakfaſt-Time; : [ 
She thought Hege Frenzy, fare, had ſeiz' d the 


[Dame, 
Then turn'd her round, „and thought it but a 


to > » at we-—ww_ — oe, — K 2 [“ * [Dr > 1: 


Her heavy Eyes again in Shimbers clos'd, 0 
And ey'ry drowſy Faculty composd : 
When freſh Alarms th' aſtoniſhrd Ear 21 
And loud repeated-Peals again reſound ; 
Now, ſome ſhort time in Yawning wett, f he Sh 
And in a Hurry huddled on her Cloaths; * 


Then 


(25) | 
Then, breathleſs, to her Lady's Room ſhe flies, 
And Entring, Madam, did you Call? ſhe cries : 
I ſcarce could truſt my Senſes, as they ſay, = 
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To hear you ſtirring when 't was hardly day; 
Who'd think your Lady ſhip ſhould Riſe fo ſoon, =_ 
When *twas but Yeſterday you Lay till Noon? 
Bleſs me! *twould frighten any Fleſh alive, 
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It wants, at leaſt, a Quarter now of Five! 
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Impatient Cor quits her needful Reſt, 
Of ev'ry Earthly Good ſhe thinks poſſeſt: 
(Oh Sex for ever blind to future Fate, 
„ Whom trivial Griefs depreſs, and — 
Eager to meet the Grand Cabal again, 
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she waits the waſting of the Time in pain, 


} E Atten- 


(26) 
Attentive to the beating Watch appears, 
And ev'ry Minute, ewry Second, hears: 
When now, the Warning told the Hour's approach, 
Betty's diſpatch d to Robin for the Coach. 


But how Croſs Fate does our Deſigns prevent, 
By ſome unlook'd for, Luckleſs Accident? 
No ſooner did ſhe at the Coach arrive, 
And Orders gave to Robin where to drive, 
But found, (Oh fatal Chance ! ) yet found too late, 
The PzTTicoaT too Wide, the Door too Strait: 
Entrance, by Force, ſhe oft attempts to gain, 


Betty's aſſiſtance too ſhe calls in vain, 
The ſtubborn Whalebone bears her back again.“ 
Vexd at the Balk, on Foot ſhe trips her way, 
For Woman's Will admits of no Delay: 


On 


2 


(27) 
On either Side, a faithful Slave attends, 
And Safe from harms the PETT:coaT defends. 


The Nymphs aſſembled, now in Council fate, 
To fix ſome weighty Matters in Debate; 


When Chrox, in this ſpacious Garb array'd, 
(Nolonger now of prying Eyes afraid,) 
Advanc'd with Solemn Pace and graceful Mien, 
Whilſt various Zephyrs ſwell the new Machine: 
With Art, each Fold diſpoſes in its place, 

And ſmoothseach W rinkle with * Grace; 
Then thus began 

Ve Nymphs! who make it your peculiar Care, 
With uſeful Precepts to inftruQ the Fair, 

To ufe each Artifice that Woman can, 

Againſt the bold encroaching Creature Ma; 
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(28) 

Behold this Work, whoſe Praiſe I juſtly claim, 

And make, Unrival'd, this Pretence to Fame : 

In vain you bid the tow'ring Head aſcend, 

By various Rows of ſtiff ning Wire ſuſtain'd, 

Unleſs, by this, you Guard the lighter Part, 

Which, weak by Nature, needs the help of Art; 

All Ages paſt are with Examples fraught, 

And long Experience has this Leſſon taught, 

The firmeſt SuperſtruQture muſt decay, 

When &er the ſolid Baſis ſinks away; 

A May-Pole willnot like a Church endure, 

And Ships without their Ballaſt never Sail ſecure. 
This Doctrine ev'ry prudent N ymph allow'd, 

And joint Applauſes eccho'd from the Crowd: 


(29) 
As when, theGlory of the Tragick Scene, 
The Manly BooTr, in Majeſty ſerene, 
Attracts the pleas'd Spectators raviſh'd Ears, 
And ſeems to be the Caro he appears; 
At ev'ry Pauſe, reſounding Shouts prevail, 
And often ſtop, and interrupt his Tale. 


Again, th' Exalted Dame her Speech renews, 
Reſumes the Word, and Learnedly purſues ; 
Let Dido's Stratagem be hence forgot, 

And to her Memory no Praiſe allot, 

For were the Fair to purchaſe Carthage now, 
The Bull's-Hide Trick they'd wholly difallow, 
And make their Bargain, but for ſo much Ground, 
As this Capacious Hoop might compaſs round. 


The 


(30 
The Fardingal, for baſer Ends defignd, 
To hide the growing Stiame of Nymphs tookind, 
Will now (tis hopd) its vain Pretenſions quit, 
And to a Work like this, Compleat, ſubmit. | | 


14 


She ceas'd: Fair CnLozs next diſcharg d 
| [her Fan, 
And in perſuaſive Accents thus began ; 


Men are of late ſo proud and ſaucy grown, 
They dare for ev'ry Nymph a Paffion own, 
[ſhown, 


And from a Civil Anſwer, brag of Favours 


Should now, by Chance, (for Fleſh' we know i 
[frail,) 


Some fav*rite Fop above the reſt prevail; 
Admit the very wet that Men can boaſt, - 

We need but keep our Counſel at the moſt, ' 
This New Machine a ſure Defence ſhall prove, 
And guard the Sex againſt the Harms of Love. 
As 


| 
> 
5 
8 


C:D, 
As the fierce Porowpine, whom Nature Arms, 
Abroad ſecurely Preys, nor dreads Alarms, 
But whenſoe'er th? approaching Foe ſhe fpies, 
To meet the Foe the briſtled Monſter flies; 
Quick from her Back ſhe calls a Wood of Quills, 
Which darting forth, whoe*er ſhe hits, ſhe kills : 
So might the Fair, thus arm'd, remain ſecure, 
And brave the Dangers which they ſhur'd before, 
Safe in their Ramparts all Aſſaults defie, 
And dare the Efforts of the Enemy. 


She ſaid, and ſate: : and Hovealds roſe, 
(Her the whole Sex had for heir Champion choſe; 
Nature at firſt her Soul for Man deſign'd, 
But by Miſtake to Woman's Mold confin'd : 


Her 


| Toad f 
Her Mien was Maſculine, and Manly Grace, 
And more than Female Boldneſs fluſh'd her Face: 
Applauding Murmurs round the Circle ran, 
When with diſdaiaful Smiles ſhe thus began: + 
The Uſe of Art, ſhould Nature chance to fall, 
I own is Good, and may like that prevail, 


But ſurely none to uſe baſe Arts will yield, 
Till by decay of Nature's Force compel d 
By Art we're taught the Flutt ring Fax to hold 
Whilſt Love in Ambuſh lies in ev'ry Fold; 
Already we have ſhewn the Shoulders bare, 
And panting Breaſts expos'd to open Air; 
And ſhall we now let ev'ry Coxcomb ſee, 
At ev'ry blaſt of Wind, the Naked Kyee ? 
Oh. Nymphs, for ſhame, ſuch trifling Ae 


ach * will find the Cauſe of this Deſign, 
And, 


(33) 
Already we have ſhewn the Shoulder: bare, 
And panting Breaſts expos'd to open Air ; 

And ſhall we now let ev'ry Coxcomb ſee, | k 
At ev'ry blaſt of Wind, the Naked Knee? thi 
Oh Nymphs, for ſhame, ſuch trifling Arts de- 
Each Fop will find the Cauſe of this nad, 
And, fraught with Impudence, the Guard bear 


[down, 


Then with Diſdain refuſe the Conquer'd Town. 


Truſt your own Charms, let Nature give Sur-Y 
prize 


The Porcupine leſs ſtore of Darts ſupplies, 


Than Cupid ſhafts from ewry Female's Eyes. 
In muſty Records we have Stories told, 

Of Troys Defeat by Stratagem, of Old, 

Yet ſure Defe& of Courage does it ſhow; 


Io take Advantage of a weaker Foe : 


(34) 


What Hero to ſuch Tricks would have recourſe ? 


Troy ſhould have ſtood, if not reduc'd by Force. N 
She ſpoke —--the dire Contagion quickly ſpread, 4 
And ſome were heard to ſecond what ſhe ſaid ; 3 
Of theſe, whoſe Satire was from Envy ſtirr'd, 1 
The Muſe declines the Venom to record. l 

He 


When IS malicious Nymph her N 
The Learn'd AUR NL IA laſt ſurvey'd it round; 
AUREL1A, vers'd in ev'ry Female Art, 

With piercing Eyes examin'd ev'ry part; 
Each Curious Fold laid open to the view, 
Each Curious Fold preſented ſomething N ew; 


She paus d, and Thought her Admiration rais'd, 


Reviewed it all, and all ſhe view'd, ſhe praisd; 


AC 


He 


Nor 


(35) 
Nor gave her Praiſe without tlie juſteſt Cauſe ; 
Yet ſcatter'd Cenſure midſt of her Applauſe. 
Up roſe the Prude, and with a Look ſerene, 
Diſplay*d to all the Circle the Machine; 

View here, (ſhe cry'd,) what Cnroe's w_ — 
This Work may ſure for farmer Faults attone ; 


Her tedious Abſence pleads a juſt excuſe, 


Whoſe private Labours turn to publick Uſe. 


n this the Maſter-ſtrokes of Art behold, 
Treat the Invention, as the Work is bold! 
Should now Good natur'd Nymphs, ( which 


[tleav'n forefend ) 
o Grant too early Favours condeſcend ; 


dee here, the happy means propos'd to ſhun, 

" he Fatal Danger, when the Fault is done. 
7 

1d Cutok's Self, —but let none hence infer, 


ö hat Virtue ſo ſevere as her's could err! 
or | 


F 2 Had | 


| (39). 

Had ſhe, in Need, devis'd this rare Machins, 
Untouclrd, as now, her Chaſtity had been: 
Let no Coy Nymphs of Remedy deſpair, 
Contrivance is the Province of the Fair, 
Secure from Cenſure, let each dauntleſs Maid, 
Ruſh to the Field, and find a ready Aid; 
Let no vain Fears of future Ills detain, 

The Loveſick Virgin from the Longing Swain, 
Scandal no more ſhall blaſt the Damſel's Name, 
Safe in this Covert, ſhall remain her Fame, 0 
And Tield, or not, for ever be the ſame. 0 
. Unharm'd by Love, each N ymph {hall now ap- 
Nor Shame henceforth reſtrain the Willing Fair 


Sure, firſt, ſome Grateful Youth, to eaſe the Dame, 


That kindly Yielded to reward his Flame, 


| . 3 
In happy Hour, this Lucky Hint ſupply'd : 

Or Bridegroom, pitying his too baſhful Bride, 
Devisd this Whim, the Fair One to allure, 


That, ſootl*d with hopes of ſuch a ſeeming Cure, | 


Fearleſs, ſhe might the dang'rous Bliſs endure. 


So valiant Ajax with large Promiſe fed 
The Youthful TE UCR, and to Battle led: I 
But when the Thunder of the War grew loud, 
Himſelf, protected from the Hoſtile Crowd, 


His ample Target to the Warrior lent, 

p-|| In time of Need, his Danger to prevent: 
ir. The youthful TEUVCER this lum choſe, 
6, And dar'd, Secure, the thickeſt of his Foes; a 
AUREL1A ſpoke — the reſt her Words rever'd, 


And all around their mingled Shouts were heard. 


In | Where 


b (33) 


Where Praiſe ſo juſt is due, the Grateful Muſe, 
Diſdains her humble Tribute to refuſe ; 
Hail Spacious Canopy, ſpread Heav'nly wide! 
What Wonders doſt thou ſhow, what Wants 
Could I but half thy num'rous Beauties tell, 
For ever on the Lovely Theme I'd dwell. 
The Canvas here to Nobler Uſe apply'd, 
Shall ſpread its ample Breadth with envy'd Pride; 
Tho? from the Pencil, firſt, it gain'd a Name, 


The Fair have rais'd it to ſuperior Fame. 


This Praiſe, Illuſtrious Nymph! be juſtly thine, 
his Work alone, proclaims thy Pow'r Divine, 
VExvus no more ſhall o'er the Sex preſide, 


But all adore, who all defects can hide. 
| To 


F 


(39) 

To teach theſe Am'rous Faults, be her's alone, 
All Woman-kind the Deity ſhall own, w 
That did the Means to cover them make known. 
Thy Matchleſs Fame for ever ſhall ſurvive, 
Who didſt ſo quickly ſuch a Work contrive, 
Leapt thus the World to Being at a Call, 

And Jove's Almighty FiaT form'd the Ball. 


The Senate now adjourn'd, the Dames decree, 
The Matchleſs Caro ſhall their Leader be : 
The Matchleſs Chro now accepts the place, 
And moves the foremoſt, with Majeſtick Grace; 


The ſpacious PETT1CoAT, in bright Array, 


Like the tall Ship, does all its Pride diſplay, 


Swell with full Gales, and ſweeps along the 
[ Way. 
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WH NLAVIA the lea ind Mehra Toy, 
| > Can with refſtleſs Art employ : 

This FAN, in meaner Hands, would prove 
Engine of ſmall Force in Love; 
Yer ſhe, with graceful Air and Mien, 
Not to be told, or ſafely ſeen, 


| p = 
li 

** 
* 

it 5 

| 
If 


4 


[ 42 ] 


Direfts its wanton Motions ſo, 


* He Lo 2x5: wt „ * 


Thar har t pounds me than con no 


Fs * of "+ * 
> 


* 
1 


f : 
© # F \ ” | ” , = Y a - 
6, * N 2 due —— 
£ \ ' a 7 \ — V : / l TD» [ 
AN! .d, 
2 \\ \ Sþ 


Fay. . N : — = 


68 = 


i f 3 
4 5 8 * 115 a 1 
1 + 7 fi ++ 4 / , : F # þ o * * 12 k 6 z 


- * * . x 5 — * hd 92x 2 A 
* — . - a, n . 
- 9 * — a * — _ . 4 * * * 4 
\ = = agg | | n 2 — . ooo AE — roo A _ — om. 
r . : * * * — = . — — 2 KS 
- — * ; 8 8 = 2 2 e — |; 2 A - — = — — * » » 44 
1 8 > 5 „ — = # ? ys * 4 £ 5 ; 8 = 4 . — % 
* * r — > = * — — <o. » = e * 4 AY 4 F 1 9 n % * — Ly OO & ws. . \ * 49 fr. * >. - 
2 : - 
* 
. . 1 
* 
N 1 
— 
* 
* : * 
24 1 
* xr . 4 1 
x 
— 1 
0 — 
4 i N - * + + * 
. 7 - - 
. % ) 
. . ” 
. * 
” - 4 — - uy „ 
" 4 m 
* - 
; 4 > * . . 
g-a* - : - « F * 
. N — 5 k * 
- : £ 
ty N 
* * . . - 12 
4 n — 5 
* o 1 . 1 * 2 . — A 
F * . T * * 2 , + 
* " * 
1 
” * 
. * 
% * 
. 
- 
- . 
x 
* 
"A 
+ 
: a. 
6 7 
* 
” 
* 
P — 


A I "oi ws 1 
* N © DEE : 
. = 


. od AA ESC . 1 f 6 - | — 0 
1 tl; Ng N ; 2 7 . 0 
: | Ne a 2 N N 
; — 75 : 5 . (AD N — — E : _ g | 
: == Ez | 89. 9 Y e * 7 
fy +» 4 - | : - * 2 4 Wh . . p - - Wn «ed 98 a: _ 
g r / # OASIS ; 
, ——— 2 — "Ea; ; | -— IN 75 
* 3 —— I 
e =D = I 
l R . = | \ 
1 
: 
: Cal” ” 
. 
ior, 
1 - L 
n — N 4 
% — yu * 
0 
= 2 ' 
$ 5 i . 
x = a 
| 
: = 
2 A. 
1 3 
2 2 , 


— 4 


—_— 
— „ 


FOOD Som» 


e 
r 6 


% 


7 


— 
— - 


— 
CES FEES 


: 
{ uw 0 
\ 

. 

: 

i 

. 

% 

* 

» 

% — 

13 

. 8 

. = 

> 2 , 
* Le 

1 i 
7 

* 


„ 


_— 
— 
— 
n 
CH 
LY 
— 
— 
— 
— 
— 
— 
— 
o 
. 


{ 
' | 2 
=_ NT ENOTES 99944 A «44 „%7)!«? 


1H 


APE of the SMOCK 


In Two BOOKS 


3 
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ted for R. BuRLETOR, in Amen- 
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PREFACE. 


5 Hope my Fair READ ERS 
: 1 with not be prejudic'd a- 
We Were gainſt ths POEM, up- 
eon the Account of the Ti- | 

tle which the Author | 
gives it; nor inferr, that he muſt needs 


be an Impudent Fellow, from his daring z 


to commit a Rape upon a Part of their 
Furniture, that ought to be Sacred, be- 


fore 


PREFACE _ 
fore they ſee how he haudles the Sub- 
ject. 


He will aſſure them before-hand, 
That every thing 1s wrapt up in Clean 
Linnen ; and that, ſetting aſide the 
bare Mention of a SMo cx, which per- 
haps may give Offence to the Scrupulous, 
there ij nothing but what the ChaSteſft 
Eye may peruſe, or the Chaſtefl Ear 
give Attention to. Indeed, in fuch an 


hnw a Poet can treat ſuch a Subject, 


Being long fince become errant Procti- 


Hands, as they 
at the Hands of the Criticks. 


But 


Age of Immodeſty, me can hardly think 


wit hot giving Scandal, and the Muſes 


zutes ; the modeft Part of the Sex have 
as little Marter to expect at their 
themſelves mus} expect 


1 


Bu now I think on t, why ſhould a 
poor Author be ar the Tall of making 
an Apology for writing upon a SMOCK, 
when the BEAUTIES of this Age, look 
upon it as a W ant of Good Breeding, to 
Bluſh at a harmleſs Double Entendre; 
aud 1 have ſeen, not long ſince, a Front- 
Box fit oUnconcern'd at the ſmuttieſt 
Performance, that a Stranger would 


have been apt toqueStiun, la there 
were Que Natural Complexion among 


them. All ; and one would imagin, that 
Mather W xsourN (like ome Poten- 
tates, when they are put tot very hard 


for Men) had Lifted all the Sex, from 
Sixteen 10 Sixty. 


n 


tn... 


— 


* That ati "_ called Three Hours after 
Marriage. | 


[ 


PREFACE. 

I doubt not, however, but the Modeft 
Part of the Sex will eafily excuſe me for 
the Deficiency in this Poem of Strong 
Backs, Long Tails, Sc. * however 
relative they may be to the Subject: 
And I hope, at leafl, if they will not 

permit the Smock to be the Foundation 
of the Bays, that I ſhall obtain a Pardo 
from the Generous Fair. 


C 
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I conclude, with requeſting the Pub- 
' lick, to excuſe the fir Attempt of thi 
Kind the Author ever made ; and fince 
a Rape s Felony by the Law, all the 
Favour I beg, 1s, That whoever fits as 
my Judge, will ouly vouchſaſe not tiſſ 7; 
try me by a Jury of Criticks. of 


00 


* See the Humorous Part of the Farce. 
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CCS EE TS 
FRAPE of te S MO CK. 


Heroi-Comical POEM: 


be [ Sing a Virgins Smock, the direful Cauſe 


HE That Linnen Veil, which pendent Ruffles grace, 
Of Indian Muſlin, or of Handers Lace; 
— Wide ftretch'd, and falling down in many a Plat, 
From the fair Boſom, to the ſnowy Feet; 


1E B | White 


Of horrid Bloodſhed, and of Breach of Laws; | 


, * 
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| EE: 
Site as this Lily, of the Skit it hides, 
Where charming Nature ſhines, and Love reſides, 

Let OzELL ſing the Bucket, Popx the Lock, 

My daring Muſe prefers the Rape of Smock. 

Bur C CA, Gig, here ought to ask 


A gracious Pardon for this impious Task: 


My beauteous CxLIA, be not too ſevere, N. 
N oſhip and thy Senſe reyerez | W 


11 % © 4 


Forgive this Tale, ſince Modeſty i in 4 
-Weuld curb the Poet's. Flight, and Song reſtrain. 


# 


ine _ 

Ie wasthe Time, when Pleaſure ctowns the N 180 7 
And Charms unſeen the eager Swains delight ; Pei 
when Lovers by the ſilent Minutes bleſt; ri 
 Fatign'd-with Pleaſure, lay them down to Reſt: Ih. 
Twas then bright CxL1a, (never yet enjoy d) Hir 
On her Putt rox all her Thoughts employ'd ; 
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The gay PaiLEMON, full of Life and Air, 


who Pains unequald took to gain the Fair. 
Dire Cogitations ſe iz d her troubled Breaſt, 
Diſtracted Looks confirm her want of Reſt D 

She ſighs, and moans, and ſtrives the Flame to hide, 
To curb her Paſſion, and her Fondneſs chide ; 
Now by her ſelf, ſhe thus at length confeſt, 

With Grief unfelt, but in a Lover's Breaſt. 


Should I then fix my Happinels and Love 

On dear PHiLEMON, and He faithleſs prove, 
hat Pain to me, alas! might thence ariſe ? - 
Perhaps the Youth my Charms might then deſpiſe : 
'Tis poſſible; but yet I can't refrain, 


6 
 - 


There's ſomething ſo engaging in the Swain, 
Him I muſt Love, and venture his Diſdain. 
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Theſe Thoughts laid by, ſhe takes another View 
Of rich Auskosio, her Lover too; 
Auzkosio, who to Inns of Courts belongs, 
WhereCoxcombs and whereKzave: reſort in Throng 
He on the Nymph had caſt an Eye before, 
And much depended on his ſhining Store. 
Enit has various Conflicts in her Mind, 
To either Spark alternately inclin'd ; 
And now a Conteſt great did ſoon commence 
Between the Charms of one, and other's Pence. 
But ſoon PRILEMOx turn'd the doubtful Scale, 
And did Oer all bis Rival's Wealth prevail. 
Thus ſhe broke forth; PH1LEMON, Thou art He, ar 
He only, who ſhall my Poſſeſſor be: 
Henceforth, AMBROSIO, from my Preſence fly, 
My dear PHILEMON, 'tis for Thee I dye! 


LN 


(3) 


This ſaid, fair CKLIA bared her lovely Breaſt, ' 
Approach'd her Toilet, and her ſelf undreſt: 
Firſt, the Gold Watch and Lockets are laid by, 


hoſe great Allurements to a Lover's Eye; 
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þ 
he decent Necklace is pulPd off with Care, 
ind Orient Pearls that grace the pretty Ear; 


Her taper Fingers now from Priſon freed, 


he glitt'ring Diamond no longer need. 


hat done, the Pinners are laid by with Care, 


J 
. 


Which to the Sight expoſe her Auborn Hair; 


Down to her Waſte in careleſs Curls it plays, 


\nd'negligently flows a thouſand Ways ; 


fe, Fart forward falls, her Iv'ry Front to ſhade, 

\nd Part hangs careleſs, on her Back diſplay'd ; 
Some Locks diſorder'd, her white Breaſts conceal, 
Iut here, and there, a pleaſing Glance you ſteal,” 


Vi vw 6 


hi tr 7 The 


623, 


The Night-Dreſs covers now her lovely Head, 
And Muhr, which Ladies chuſe to wear in Bed: 
She takes the Glaſs, and does her Form ſurvey, 
Nor thinks her Graces fewer than by Day. 

She then proceeds, takes off her Tiſſue-Gows, 
And lets the ſpacious Petticoat fall down. 

The Stays that compaſs round her flender Waſte, k 
Which Kings themſelves might wiſh to _ = 
Now leave her unconfin'd, and are unlac'd. 
Then Cxr14 fitting to pull off her Shoe, 
Expoſes all her under Parts to view. 


0 
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Almoſt undreſt, her Smock ſhe ſtript the laſt, 
Thinking no Lover there an Eye would caſt; 
But, ah! PriLEMON, in aluckleſs Hour, in 
By Stealth came up, and peep din thro? the Door No 
That Door 2 thro) which his Eyes à Paſſage found fea 
And ev'ry thing he ſaw increas'd his Wound. 


Tha 


(7) 
Thro' Crevice ſmall, with Joy bis Blik reviews; / 
n Extaſie the pleaſing Sight perſues 
er beauteous Face now unobſerv'd, alas! 


His Eye he centers on another Place: 

He view'd her Breaſts ; but lower, what us there 

oo much to view, and not enjoy the Fair: 

PHILEMON out of Patience grown at laſt, 

o ſee the Charm, and not the Pleaſure taſte, 

\ſſails the Door, and by his youthful Might, 

in Entrance made to try his Fate that Night. 

CxL14, alarm'd at this untimely Noiſe, - 

dips on her Night-Shift, and exalts her Voice; | 

ler Wrapping-Gown ſhe then put on in haſte, 
\nd negligently threw it round her Waſte. 

or NOW young PRHLEMON boldly ventures in, 

nd Fearleſs of Danger, and of Female Din, 


. 
Thu Made 


68) 
Made his Advances to che beauteous Maid, 
And many fine and pleaſing Things he ſaid. 
C114, confus d, lays by the Dreſs of Day, 
By chance the Smock expos'd and careleſs lay ; 
Which bold PRHILEMON ſeiz d, and kiſs'd the Veil 
Which ſtoln from CxL1a, madethe Nymphgrow pa 
His Btood's on fire, and Love his Heart invades; 

| Joy fills his Boſom, Anger fills the Maid's. | 


* 


whilſt Cxt1a in Confuſion ſenſclefs lay, 
Of Speech depriv d, at Smock thus forc'd away. 
But der *twas long, with Anger and Surprize; 
Her Viſage chang'd, ſhe darts her flaming Eyes; 
Her Wrath no longer able to contre, Pw. 
She thus upbraided his officious Zeal. 


(9) 


Dar'ſt thou, vile Traytor! take this wicked Courſe, 
T attempt thy Miſtreſs, and her Room to force ? 
On me thus boldly venture to intrude, 


At this unſeemly Time, on Purpoſe Lewd ? 


Be gone at my Command, avoid thy Fate! 
Obey, or be the Object of my Hate 

The Smock deliver, or youiſoon ſhall know, 
lam no Miſtreſs, but a deadly Foe. | 


Then gay PILEMOR with ſubmiſſive Air, | 
In Accents ſoft, addreſs'd the charming Fair | . 
His ſly Apology he thus begun: 7 
Why does my Dear her trueſt Lover bun? 


Have you forgot ſo ſoon ? and can you ſee 
My ardent Love, and not be touch'd like me ? 
y all our Kiſſes, by our ſofter Nights, 

Jar od melting Sweets of Innocent Delights ; 

C 
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10) g 
By all that's Sacred, by my Love, *tis true, 
"Ti Die! has made me Rude to you. N 
Fo pes: my Raſhneſs, Deareſt, T implore, 5 


And you Malt Had your PHIL. tranſgreſs no more. 
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T he Lady ſtair reply'd, Too forward Swain! 
Is this the way, thy Crus s Heart to gain? 


WW Of) 


Think ft thou, that 1, who like a Caſtle ſtand, 
With Virtue's ae and Honour s ſacred Band, | 
Can fall a Vim to * treach'rous Hand! ? 


#Y ES & 2&3 


Ah! hope" not thus my Virtue to eſſay, 
Nor v vainly think that I ſhall fall thy prey: 


Reſtore the net” = wal ie find, 
His Love Rewarded, and his Miftreſs Kind. 


Ls 
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Theſe Words pronounc'd with all her Female A 


Made ſome Impreſſion o on PHILEMON's Heart: 


0 #7; - — 20 
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(11) 
A while he paus'd, as ſeeming to comply; 
But then ſurvey'd it with a greedy Eye; 
And whilſt he tender'd back, held faſt the Prize; 


Like one that half conſents, and half denies : 


Surveying fondly, with a Lover's Air, 
The Nymph, divided betwixt Hope and Fear ; 
hen ſtarting ſudden, out he-ruſh'd at laſt, 


ind left her to reflect on what had paſt. 
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THE 
RAPE of the SMOCK. 


A N 


Heroi-Comical POEM. 


BOOK I 


Ne had the Morn unbarr'd the Gates of Light, 

And the ſad Nymph in Sorrow ſpent the Night, 
ſh vain as down ſhe lay, the drowſie God 
Touch'd her ſoft Temples with his Leaden Rod: 
Reſtleſs ſhe roll'd, and ſometimes dropt a Tear; 


No Muſe is able to expreſs her Care. 
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I Boileau's LU T RIN, Canto 5. 


O12) d 
She cons the Bell, and up her Ni NCY x came, 
Nance, the neten Fav'rite to the Dame: 
Haſte, haſte, ſhe cry'd, and to AMBROSIO run, 
Bid bim ſpeed 8 77 with the Riſing 8. 
Away "Yr Dante poſts, and katy ſtood 
To take her Patterns and her Riding-Hood. 
In Lincol#'s-Inn, ſhe finds the Youth in Bed, 
beet did erg 
She wak'd Amzzo5s10 without more wings 
Un-us'd to be diſturb'd by Br Break of P Day; 
Told him her Errand: Up with ſpeed roſe he, 


Dreſt, and Went out, (O ſtrange 1 without Wy | 
To Cx114a now the happy, Youth approdch' 


Some ſay, he walk'd on Foot, ſome ſay, was Coach 
But Oh! what Joy was his, by Na xcx led; 
When he (unhop'd- for Bliſs ) drew near the Bed 
Thus ſpoke the Ny mph Canſt thou, too faightu 
Forgive unhappy CLI IA's paſt Diſdain? — 
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(15) 
ind wilt thou, wilt thou, maugte all my Pride, 
&evenge my Cauſe, and lay thy Scorn afide ? 
wrong'd by PILEMON, to thy Arms 1 fly; 

V do not, do not then, thy Help deny. 

detrieve the Smock, Which he has baſely ſtole, 
\nd win, for ever win, my Virgin Soul. 

0 doubt not, beauteous Nymph, the Swain reply'd, 
My Sworcꝰs Succeſs, and Valour often tr yd. 
For if there's Faith in Man, thou may'ſt believe, 
Il loſe my Life, or elſe thy Smock retrieve. 


Then eager with his Lips her Hand he preſt, 
ind of his Rival fiercely goes in queſt. 


Nen 


Men Exo ſtarts, to ſee AuzRosiO near, 
/onders; but ſtill a Stranger is to Fear. 

A pROs 10's Eyes with Rage and Anger glow, 
ie meets his Rival like a deadly Foe. 


An 0.4 


(16) 


Or pay me down thy forfeit Life, he cries, 


Or give me back, raſh Youth, the Linnen Prize : 
I mean, fair CLIA's Smock, full well thou know'ſ 4 
Of ſuch a Triumph make not now thy Boaſt. , 
Hence to the Plain, and we will ſoon decide, 4 
Which beſt deſerves fair CxLIA for his Bride. 4 
PRILEMOx anſwer'd, (not at all diſmay'd) p 
Art thou turn'd Bully for the peerleſs Maid ? 4 


Then do thy worft ; the Smock Þ11 not return: 


I, give it back! no, it ſhall ſooner burn. 


Now on the Green the Combatants engage, 
Inſpir'd alike, and filPd with equal Rage 15 
Their Swords were of a Length, their Puſhes jul; 
And as one Parry'd, other made a Thruſt : 
With Crimſon Blood the Field was dy'd around, 
And each receiv'd, and gave, full many a Wound 


10 Lot 


„ 
Long was the Struggle, and each ſhow'd his Skill; 
No Rivals ever fought with better Will. 


At laſt PfiLEMON made a furious Paſs, 


And ſtretch'd Amzros10 bleeding on the Graſs: 
Sore hurt and vanquiſh'd, on the Ground he lay, 


PHILEMON ſheath'd his Sword, and ran away, 


Lord of the Smock, and of his Conqueſt proud, 
Stole off, whilſt Yother calls for Help aloud. 


Now Fame, which daily Travels round the Ball, 
In Cx1.14's Ear proclaim'd Amzr 0510's Fall. 
he Nymph unable to expreſs her Grief, 
4 Strait from her faithful Nancy ſought Relief: 
| 


ih! I'm undone, my deareſt Wench, ſhe ſaid; 


chaps Auenos10's kill'd, PriLEmoN fled ! 
d, | 


1nd 


was to blame to hazard either's Life: 


Vas then a Smock fit Argument for Strife? 


& Go, | | 


(18) 


Go, find out Pair. if Pur. can yet be found, 


(For much I tremble for my Champion's Wound) 
Coax, fatter, lye ; thy utmoſt Art employ, 

To Articles to bring th? ill- natur'd Boy: 
For ſince it is in vain to think of Force 

To gain my Sin, PI take another Courſe. 

Nor muſt that Trophy, which he owes to Theft, 
1 Whate'er it coſts, in e Hands be leſt. 

1 Some wicked Lye he may perhaps invent, 
And boaſt he had the Smock with my Conſent : 


Of farther Favours none will make a Doubt; 


And, ah! what Fables may not Folks give out 
Then ſpare no Labour to retrieve the Veil; 


For CxL14's ruin'd, ſhould her Naxcy fail. 0 


Swifter than Lightning flew the nimble Maid, wi 
And to PHILEMON ſtrait a Viſit paid. Or | 


(Put 


Hl 
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(ParLEMON of his Conqueſt grown ſo proud, 

He could not help proclaiming it aloud.) 2 

Fair NA Nx cv, quoth the Youth, what brings thee here? 
Why on thy Face does ſuch Concern appear? 
Has CxL14 ſent thee For the Smock, I ween ! 
And is ſhe for a Trifle ſo Chagrin ? 

Why does ſhe envy me ſo ſmall a Prize, 

And perſecute a Swain, who for her Dyes? 

'Twas but this Moment ſhe my Rival ſent, 

Who may his Errand now perhaps repent : 

Yonder J left him, bleeding on the Plain, 


Henceforth he draws no Sword in haſte again. 


So ſpake the Youth, and Nancy thus reply'd : 
My Miſtreſs muſt not, muſt not be deny'd ; 
Without Delay do you the Smock reſtore, 


Or be condemn'd to fee her Face no more. 


: D 2 4 


(20) 

A Veil ſo ſacred, thus to ſnatch away, 
Was in a Lover ſure the fouleſt Play. 
Nor would it be by half lo great a Sin, 
Had you in Streets a publick Felon been. 
| Weigh but the Juſtice of my Lady's Cauſe : 
Beſides, to ſteal a Smock ; *tis Breach of Laws 
And if with Vigour ſhe perſues the Thing, 
At the next Seſſions you perhaps may ſwing : 
Then carry on your Jeſt, if wiſe you be, 
No farther now, but fend the Smock by me. 

PHILEMON paus'd at this, and mus'd a while, 
Whether he ſhould reſtore, or beep the Spoil : 
Plague on theſe Women, to himſelf faid he, 
What if indeed ſhe ſhould in karneſt be! 


or 


How far Revenge may puſh her on, who knows ? 


For anger'd Females are the worſt of Foes, 


PHI 


73 
| nw, 
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IF 


(21) 


EPHTLEMON is undone, beyond all doubt, 


Uf injur'd CxL14 takes a Warrant out: 
Pris better far, to make up the Diſpute, 


han lie in Newgate, or than ſtand a Suit. 


Well, N cx, then he cry'd, let's all be Friends, 
his very Night the fatal Quarrel ends: 
n the mean while, bid CxLIA be at reſt, 


bring the Smock, and terminate the Teſt. 


Pleas'd with the News, the Damſel poſts away 
ſoCaina, who in Bed impatient lay : 

Liſe, Madam, rife ! ſhe cry'd, your Point is gain'd ! 
he ra viſhꝰd Smock will be no more detain'd ! 
HILEMON, at my Threats, in Mortal Fright, 

vin without fail, the Trophy bring at Night. 

hen, Madam, haſte to Dreſs; diſpel your Cares, 


nd to revenge you, put on all your Airs. 


10 


Up 


r 


Up got the lovely Virgin in a trice, 
Refolving to appear exactly Nice; 
At her Toilet ſhe puts on ev'ry Toy, 
That Ladies uſe, when eager to deſtroy. 
Three Hours by the Clock, (and ſome * Four) 
She fate in poliſhing her Form all oer, 


ro en . 


And culling Arrows from her fatal Store. 


« * 
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But ah ! when throughly dreſt from Top to Toe, 


How Charming did ſhe look, how Lovely ſhow ! | © 

At Play, or Birth-N ight Ball, was never ſeen 15 

A Beauty ſo compleat, ſo gay, ſo clean. 

Of crimſon Sattin was her coſtly Gown ; ] 

Her Petticoat was all embroider'd down; 20 

The Watch was Tomeron's, with a Golden Chain, p 
it; 


And her Pearl. Necklace of the fineſt Gin: : 


' 
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Her Brilliant Ear. ringe, which did Stars out- ſhine, 


Came not from Briſtol, but from th' Indian Mine: 
Her Shoes were Velvet, and her Stockins Silk; 


Her Lace true Flanders, and as white as Milk. 


o rigg'd at laſt along the Room ſhe mov'd, 

ind in her Looking-Glaſs each Charm improv'd : 
Scarce Het look'd ſo Blooming, Young, or Fair, 
Dr VENus had when Dreſs'd, a nobler Air: 

or now on Miſchief ſhe was fully bent, 

\nd had aga inſt her PRH IL. a dire Intent; 

Lo make him grieve for putting her to Pain, 


ind puniſh the raſh Youth with juſt Diſda in. 


The Sun below th' Horizon was declin'd, 


\nd beauteous Cx114 now had lately Din'd ; 


, When in comes Par. to his Appointment true; 


all, 


it whoſe Approach, the Servants ſtrait withdrew. 


1 Cx114 
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CxTIA a while ſtood mute, then Silence broke ; 


Looking demure, and bluſhing as ſhe ſpoke. 


Thou baſe Uſurper of a Maiden's Shift, 
O tell me what could be thy impious Drift? 
So lewd an Action can admit no Plea 


T little could expect all this from Thee 


Had you my Sz#uff-box, or my Fan purloin'd, 
Or on my Gloves, or Mask, your Theft deſign'd; Li 


Or ſtole away, what's worſe, my Darling Shock, A. 


Or any Moveable, beſides my Smock ; Ar 
I could forgive, and with the Crime diſpenſe Co 
But who can pardon ſuch a rude Offence? ls 1 

Yet 


Fair Maid, he anſwer'd, finiſh the Diſpute: ITI 
As for what's paſt, I'll be for ever mute; 
And in no Coffee- Houſe will make my Boaſt, I 
That of her Smock I once depriv'd a Toaſt. Ane 


(25) 
But ſince your Lover with your Suit complies, . 
You muſt be Kind, if he reſtores the Prize: 
Be mine Anon, the whole, the live-long Night, 
And bleſs thy Lover's Arms with. vaſt Delight. 


But leſs than that, no Motive can prevail, 
To make me tender back the Myſtick Veil. 


CxL14 confus'dꝭ ſcarce knew what to reply, 
Look*d much ſurpriz d, and dow nward caſt her Eye; 
And will no Terms but theſe ſuffice, ſaid ſhe? 
And muſt I for a Shift, your Victim be? 
Conditions much too hard, and too unjuſt! 

Is then Pu LEMON'S Love all turn c to Luſt? 
Yet, tho? *cill now, my Heart was like a Rock, 
Pl ſooner” yield, than you ſhall keep the Smock. 
Tg , 
In Raptures now, the happy Youth ſurvey'd, 


And in his Arms embrac'd, the beauteous Maid: 
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626) 
with decent Action, he the Smock reſigns, 


And ardently round Cx Ls Waſte he tv ines. 


Soft Pleaſure now ſucceeds an Age of Pain,. 


And the glad Youth enjoys, what long he _—_ 
| 4 | Vall 
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POEMS 


Several Oc CASIONS,. 


Ha ever before Printed. 
A SONG en a TRIFLE. 


2 the late Ingenious Mr. Fx Ts 
I f 
Pax ng SONG you ſhall hear, | 


— 


\ 
ö F wu 
| we is. 
A db, / 
* 
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— 


Begun with a Trifle, and ended: 


And I ſhall he nobly attended, 


All Trifling People draw near, | 

II, | | 
ere it not for Triffes a few, | 1 
That lately have come into Play, | 

The Men would want fomertiing to do, | 
And the Nomen want ſomething to ſay. © 


E 2 III. 


649 


III. 

What makes Men Trifle i in Dreſſing ? ? | 

" Becauſe the Ladies, they know, 7 
Admire, by often Poſſeſſing, 

That eminent Trifle, a Beau. 
s INS . 28 B 
When the Lover his Moments has trifled, 

T he Trifle of Trifiles to gain, 1 


No ſoonet the Virgin is Rifed, 
But a Trifle ſhall part them again. 
v. 
what Mortal Man wou'd be able 


At WITE's * Half an Hour to ſit? 


Or who cou'd bear a Tea-Table, 
Without talking Trifles for Wit ? 


White? Chocolate-Boufe in St. James's-treet, | 


( 29 ) 
VI. 

The Court is from Trifles ſecure, 
Gold Keys are no Trifles, we ſee; 

White Rods are no Trifles, I'm ure, 
Whatever their 'Bearers may be. 


VII. 
But if you will go to the Place, 


Where Trifles abundantly breed, 
The Levte will ſhow you his Grace 
Makes Pramiſes, Trifles indeed ! 
VIII. 
A Coach with Six Footmen behind, 
I count neither Trifle, nor Sin; 
But, ye Gods! how oft do we find 
A ſcandalous Trifle within ? 
IX. 
\ Flask of Champaign, People think it 
A Trifle, or ſomething as bad; 
ut if you'll contrive how to drink it, 
Yow'll find it no Trifle, by Gad. 


X. 


- F Ty es mon” rey; ny 
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X. 
A Parſon's a Trifle at Sea, 
A Widow's à Trifle in Sorrow; 
A Peace is a Trifle to Day: 
Who knows what may happen to Morrow ? 
xl. 
A Black Coat a Trifle may Cloak, 


Or to hide it the Red may endeavour ; 


But if once the eArmy is broke, 
We ſhall then have more Trifles than ever. 
XII. 
The Stage is a Trifle, they ſa y; 
The Reaſon pray carry along, 
Becauſe at ev'ry New Play, 
The Houſe they with Triſſes ſo throng, 
XIII. 


But PR Peoples Malice to T rifle, If! 
And to ſet us all on a Foot; [ 
She 


The Author of this is a T rifle, 
And his Song is a Trifle to boot. 


Io VI 
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(31) 


I. 
H W Cruel is my Deſtiny, 
Thus fated to endure 
Love in its laſt Extremity, 
Deſpairing of a Cure ? 


IL 
Oh! that I could contrive ſome Way, 


My Paſſion to declare, 
To tell my Charmer how each Day, 
[ linger with Deſpair. 


III. 
If PRILLIs knew how much I love, 


If ſhe knew how 1 , 
She could not ſure ſo Cruel prove, 


To make me no Return. 
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(32) 


{0:69 IV. POS 
Preſumption is in me, I know, 
Such Beauty ta deſire; 
And 'twould in any One be ſo, 
That ſhould ſo high aſpire. 


v. 
What ſhall I do ? no Joys appear; 
Without her, Life's a Pain: 


Tormented thus *twixt. Hope and Fear, 


I waſte my Days in vain. 
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FDF 


The INCONSTANT. 
FR SONG. 3 


1 
FF Love ſuch a Paſſion as Mine; 
1 Would kindle in Cx1.11%s Breaſt; 
And with Equal Deſire; 
Her Heart would infpire, 
No Mortal could then be more bleſt. 
I. 
Ne Two in a Deſurt alone, 
Deſpiſing the world and its Care; 
Still each other to fce: 
Would much Happier be, 
H Than thoſe who are Happieſt there. 
F 1. 
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(34) 
m. 
If miffing my CxL1a by Chance, 
Thro the Woods I had ſought her ig vain, 
The Complaints of my Love, 
By the Birds of the Grove, 


Should be carry'd to CxTIIA again. 
| | IV. 
And pleas'd with my Languiſhing Voice, 
They ſhould Eccho my Words thro” the Air: 
They ſhould tell her, her Sight 
Was my only Delight, 
And her Abſence my only Deſpair. 
v. 
All the Heat of the Day in a Shade 
Would I fit, and admire her Charms; 
In the Evening I'd walk, 
To my CIA Pd talk, 
And have her all Night in my Arms. 


\ 


P * e — Bw 4 
— "2 oe 2 © - 
_ 


ER — 
"Ch - 6 8 * * __ pot Lg 3 — . * r ä p — | on un A 
I a » 1 A — —— — w* * * * 2 * gy x - . 2 = SS... ö * — 4 —— * * — 2 pins, "X05 by 4 4 * — r 
hy — SUSIE ESTES 2 3 I* IT — x Wt... £2— 44-36 2» er TE ** r 3 — : PE A — 

1 L 2 2 E . * 1 ha . , | F Va» 2 3 9 n _ ; — 

| ' c — 
: g : PPP 
* * n — = — 3 \ 


* 


»$ > 2 2 : 

— —_, —— - 2 72 36 = o - * *** — —- 

4 * — 2 * * — - - - * 2 e + has ww E 2 - * 
Dr "we — — — —— — : nM 


Ir. 


F 2 


My ſelf with the Thoughts of my Fair, 
She I fancy, ſo Kind, 
May be Falſe as the Wind, 


But alas! while I thus entertain 
Inconftant and Light as the A 


vl 


1 


We e e 


| 


To the Right Honourable 
|: 
The Counteſs of Warwick. |: 


A 


ARWICK ! to whom is due alone, * 
The Heart, and Verſe, of ADDISON: 4 


Whats er was wrote of Thee to Him, Ni 
Muſt ſeem below the Glorious Theme; : In 
To Faults tho were N blind, Un 
Tho? Candour ſways his Gen” rous Mind; Erh 


No Vulgar Muſe thy Praiſe muſt tell, 


To One, who Sings and Loves ſo well. Lik 


1 , 


13 


Then give the "FIRE At thy Deſire, 
His Hand to Thee ſhall firike the Lyre; 


(37) 


To diſtant Times tranſmit thy Name, 
And pay thy Love with Deathleſs Fame 
No leſs than Deathleſs Fame he owes, 

For all the Bliſs thy Love beſtows. 
Fer Troy was built, a Hundred Dames 
et the contending World in Flames, 
And ruin'd Empires with their Eyes, 


(Whoſe Story now forgotten lies. 


A HELEN, by Great Homer's Care, 
Now ſeems the Firſt that &er was Fair, 
In all her Charms the Nymph appears, 
aſullyd in Three Thouſand Years. 

he Sun himſelf, and Starry Throng, 


Have Glitter'd only Twice as long. 

Like Fate Thy Laſting Name ſhall bleſs, 
he Poet and the Theme no leſs. 
Thy matchleſs Truth, and Form Divine, 


Thro? many a circling Age ſhall ſhine; 
To 
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(39) 
And Future Bards their Flatter'd Fair, 
To VENus, or to Tux, compare. 
Of Right may'ſt Tho the Task impoſe, 
To whom his boaſted Fame he owes. 
Oft as on Britain's Crowded Stage, 
He Raviſh'd and Reform'd the Ape, 
We thought each Heroin there deſign'd, 
The Work of his Inventive Mind: 
But now the Secret we deſcry ; 
Ask, if he dares the Theft deny. 
From Thee he copy'd MAR TIA“s Soul, 


And Ros AuoNpo's Beauty ſtole. 


So when an Angel's Form to grace, 
Some Maid to THORNH ILL lends her Face, 
From Heav'n we think th' Idea came, 


Nor gueſs he meant a Mortal Dame. 


(39) 


But why ſhould I, in Lowly Lays, 


gclate his known, his meaneſt Praiſe ? 
WARWICK ! ſole Pleaſure of his Breaſt! 
Like Tukk, was ever Woman bleſt ? 

o whom in Nuptial Bands are joyn'd, 
he greateſt Heart, the greateſt Migd: 
From Vice no leſs than Error free, 

\nd True to Honour, as to Tres. ' 


uſt Heay? a, that long with Pleaſure law, 


How Firm he kept to Virtue's Law; 
(hy Beauty for his Arms prepar'd, 


\nd gives him now his full Reward. 
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I. H E Rape of the Bucket An Heroi-Comical 
Poem. By Taſſoni. Done from the Jalan 
by Mr. Ozell. Price 1 5. 6d. 


| II. The Kzt-Cats. A Poem on the Riſe, * Pro 
1 greſs of the Kit - Cat Club. By Sir Richard Black: 


more. Price 15. 


III. The Hoop- Petticoat. An Heroi-Comical Poem 
In Two Books. By Mr. Joſeph Gay. Price 


4 I 5. 

4 A. Court Poems, vis. The Baſſet-Table ; The 

[ Drawing-Room ; The Toilet; The Worms, & 
By Mr. N Price 6 d. 

v. Muſci pula; five Cambro-Muo-machia, Aut hun 


E. Holdſworth, 2 Coll. Magd. Oxon. Soc. Pre. 
8 tium 6 d. 


VI. The Mouſe- Trap. A Poem. Tranſlated bj 
Mr. Cobb, late of -Trinity-College in Cambridge. 


VII. A Second Collection of Pocms, By Mr. Prin 
Price 1 5. | | 

vin. Mr. Dennis Rrlhnks upon Mr. Pope 
Tranſlation of Homer ; Windſor-Foreſt ; and The 
Temple of Fame. To which is prefix'd, An Ac. 
3 of the State of Learning, in the Reign 0 
King Charles II. Price 15. 6 d. 


IX. The CONFEDERATES: A Farce. By Mr. Js 
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X. The Art of Dreſs. An Heroi-Comical Poem 
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On the DEATH of the Late 


Counteſs of SUNDERLAND. 
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Price Six Pence. 


Beauty and Virtue. 


** 


A 8 
Sacred to the MEMORY of 


1 = 'Þ 


LATE 


Counteſs of SUNDERLAND. 


Humbly Inſcrib'd to his Gx ace 


The Duke of MARLROROUGH. 
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By NMI. CH L T E. 


a Qui, talia fando 
Temperet a Lachrymis ? Virg. 
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On the DEATH of the late 


Counteſs of SUNDERLAND. | 


Hat Bounds to Sorrow ſhall the Muſe pro- 
[ pole, 


| When from ſo juſt aCauſe her Sorrow flows? 
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When Virtue ſo divine the Soul inſpires, 
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When Beauty ſo compleat the Fancy fires, 


Self 
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669 
Self mov'd melodious might her N umbers fall 


OY "a 


| Like 1 at their Great Creator's Call. 


Vet, diffident ſhe ſoars, on Infant Wing, 
And trembles as ſhe ſtrikes the tuneful String; 
When ſuch a Subject claims her humble Lays, 
She dreads the Task, and baſhfully obeys, 

Nor more the lovely Theme her Breaſt inſpires, 
Than Tears obſtruct, and damp the riſing Fires. 
Weep then my Muſe, nor ſeck a vain Relief, 
Since all the World participates thy Grief. 


A Cauſe no leſs could mighty CHuxchiIL move, 


Here mighty CHuRCHiLL ſhall thy Grief ap- 


[prove. 


Behold that HEROE, who unalter'd ſtood, 


In Fields of Slaughter, drench'd with Gallick 
[Blood 3 


Whilſt 
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(7). 


Whilft all around ſwift Fate uncertain flies, 

And Cannons, big with Death, re-thunder on the q 
Who calin, anconquer'd, with a Dauntlefs Mien, | : 
View'd all the Horrors of the War ſerene. | 1 


Now gen' rous Weakneſs his firm Soul o'er-bears, i 
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And tender Softneſs melts him into Tears; | 
Free as thoſe Drops, Oh may thy Numbers flow ! 
And let the Verſe be equal to the Woe. 

In lower Spheres Misfortunes take their Turn, 
And only thoſe who Suffer ſeem to Mourn. 9 


But, If a CnuxchiIIL Weep? a SPENCER Die, 


TheSympathetick Sorrow ſtreams from ev'ry Eye. 
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E preſent to my Aid, ye heav'nly Quire 
And ſoft expreſſive Sounds of Grief inſpire ; 
Whilſt Lin lofty Strains attempt to Mourn, 
And conſecrate a Verſe to SpENCER's Urn; 

A Verſe that far as her fair Fame may fly, ; 
And force a Tear from late Poſterity ! 


And Thou, Thrice-hallow'd Shade! ! whoſe 
Did thoughts Divine into thy Soul infuſe, 10 
Whoſe tuneful Lyre {till lent i its ready Strings, 
To ſing in mighty Numbers mighty Things; 
Low at thy ſacred Shrine I proſtrate fall, 
(SyExCER my Theme, a Spencer's Aid I call: ) 
Inſtruct me, Bard rever'd! who beſt canſt teach 
The Path to puts which thou alone couldſt 


ſreach ; 
Safe 
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(9) 
gafe in thy ConduR, fearleſs will I Soar, 


And tempt ſecurely Steps untrod before. 


Already big in Hope the Flight I try, 
Mount o'er the Clouds, and gain the nether Sky; 
Support me Pow'r! Oh rein the winged Steed! 
Preſcribe his Bounds, and moderate his Speed. 
Guide thou my Pen, approve my juſt Deſign, 


Breath in each Thought, and brighten ev*ry Line: 


Say, Muſe! Where firſt ſhall I begin the Task 
That would the Toil of endleſs Ages ask? 
What firſt attempt to Praiſe, when ev'ry Patt 


Blooms in the Eye, and raviſhes the Heart ? 


Say, ſhall T trace her through each Scene of Life, 


The ſpotleſs Virgin, and the ftu'tleſs Wife? 
C Attend 
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(10) 


Attend her to the laſt fad Hour, and paint 


3 he living Wonder, and the dying Saint ? 
Thence form a Pattern to remoteſt Climes, 


And teach Perfection to ſucceeding Times 


Attend, ye Nymphs whom Beauty bids be Gay, 


Nor view unmov'd the Picture I diſplay; 
Would you be all as Lovely as you ſeem, 

Learn from my Verſe, to Copy from my Theme. 
Read here, and reading, Mourn her early Fate, 


And mourning, Envy not, but Emulate. 


Nature on her employ*d her chiefeſt Cart, 
And form'd her an Example to the Fair: 
Gave us her utmoſt Efforts to behold, 
And caſt the Figure in her faireſt Mold; 


With 
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(11 ) 
With the white Lilly mix'd the bluſhing Roſe, 
And bid them in her Cheeks their Charms diſcloſe, 
With borrow'd Luſtre from each other ſhine, 
And each, from each, contract an Air divine! 
But, when ſhe came to view the finiſh'd Piece, 
And thought to mend what might be found amiſs, 
Long on the new-Created Form ſhe gaz'd, 


Admir'd with Tranſport, and with Wonder 


[prais'd; 


Conſcious the perfect Work was her's alone, 
Amaz'd, ſhe own'd ſhe had her ſelf out-done; 
Then laugh'd, to think how future Wits * 
The Dregs and Squeezings of a fruitleſs Brain, 
To paint, in Water- Colours at the beſt, 
The Beauties PaeHos? Goddeſs ne er poſſeſt! 
Yet, when ſuch heav'nly Themes invite the Bard, 


The pleaſing Labour is its own reward ; 
CT 2 And 
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(12) 
And, whilſt the fading Beauties we rehearſe, 


More laſeing Charms immortalize the Verſe. 


Here Virtue had her Aid with Nature join'd 
Thatthefrail Charms which are to Fleſh confin'd ( 
Might Shine more bright by Graces of the Mind : 
Theſe all, She knew, were deſtin'd to Decay, 
And Youth and Beanty vaniſh in a Day; 


But join'd, in one Celeſtial Sphere they move, 


Ang lift the Mortal to the Seats above. 


So, w hen the Streams which near proud Troy aroſe, 
Like Tame and Jſis, one kind Channel choſe, 
The little Curfents, which ignobly flow'd, 
Nameleſs before, without their Genial God, 
United now, remain obſcure no more, 
But roll renown'd along Scamander”s Shore. 
Now 


2 


Now Muſe the Horrors of thy Tale prepare, 
Nor here ius; ye Nymphs! a pitying Tear, 
To ſee this Sun, which late fo lovely ſhone, 
Stopt in its Courſe, and Setting e'er-its Noon; 
Too rigid Fate! when one fad Breath muſt tell 
How bright it Roſe, and how untimely Fell ! 
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Let not this Scene alone your Pity move, 
This godlike Pattern may your Hearts improve: 


Oh View, Contemplate, Imitate, Admire 
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Let gen'rous Ardours ev'ry Breaſt inſpire. k 
Behold her, midſt of Agonies reſign'd, 
Attend her Doom with an undaunted Mind : 


2 


Mild, as calm Martyrs, wait her God's Decree, 
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And look with Tranſport on Eternity ; 
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(14) 

The Fears of Death,with pleaſing Hopes, beguile: 
He ghaſtly Grins, ſhe anſwers with a Smile; 
Impatient of Delay expects the Change, 
And longs through Regions unexplor'd to range. 
Unmov d She met that Fate which others griev d, 
And bore with leſs regret than we receiv'd. 
Thus Virtue, tho from Death it cannot fave, 
Prepares and fits us to embrace the Grave, 
Protracts our Views, and opens to the Sight 
A diſtant Proſpect full of new Delight: 
Eager to graſp the tempting Prize, the Soul 
Smiles at the Gulph between, and ruſhes to the 
2 | | [Goal. 

But fee, diſtracting Cares invade her Breaſt, 
The Soul ſtopt ſhort, juſt haſt ning to its Reſt. 


The 


(15) 
A gen'rous Strife now kindles in her Mind, 


Anxious ſhe ſeems, and half to Life inclin'd, 


In pity to the World ſhe leaves behind. 
Now mourns ſhe muſt her tender Lord forſake, 
And taſte a Joy that he may not partake - 

Her blooming Offspring now-Corapatfion move, 
The living Pledges of their mutual Love ! 

A while in pious Doubt ſhe ſeem'd to wait, 

But her Reſolves were obſtinate as Fate: 

The Soul remain'd unalterably bent, 

Thoughts might perplex, but chang'd not her In- 
So, when ſome Current Icy Fetters bind, TO 
The Surface only feels. it ſelf confimd; 
Silent beneath the Waters peaceful move, 


Glide on ſerene, nor know the Changg above. 


1 


fe 


— . r N 6 
8 ww, aid; ̃ ̃ * —— 2 <a * 
5 2 - E — — 2 — n 8 - 
4 — —_—_— MX — — * Tere 
— — * - 2 * — _— — - — — - — 
7 Ro SES EERS "- HS am — : 36 
_ * fy - * _ : ound - — 
- IT mL \ 
= — - ** — 
* — — — —— 2 — - 
P _— —— MY K a 8 7 
2 nd on SS oe | 
: : . . — — 9 —— y ah wav 
T 22 0 k = 
a _ _—_ 


= 

— 
<< w 
_— 4 


— I ? 
* . 
r 
7 
* -» 2 — — 


— your ——_ * —_ 1 
— 8 — — 
. A — — 
Wo 2 As * 
4 l 
— - 
— 2 . * * 
— r 
- 


r 


- r = 
\ W — 
ws J A — 1 
1 Mo 
* nA. 
2 
2 — K 
4 "A ena 


0 _ 
> 


PRE 


(216) 


Juſt as her Soul did for its Flight prepare, 
The lovely Orphans claim'd a Mother's Care ; 
She would have pray d, but Speech was now deny'd, 
And on her Tongue the faultring Accents dyd: 
Look down on theſe, ſhe cry'd, and let them be-- 
Death caught the Word—-and Heav'n reply'd, as 


[bleſt as thee. 
Now everlaſting Slumbers ſeal her Eyes, 


And her pure Soul aſcends its native Skies: 
Forbear my Muſe ! in vain thy Tears are ſhed ; 


Tears nought avail, nor Pray'rs recal the Dead. 


Oh! rather than the youthful Mourners chear, 
(The youthful Mourners, Heav'ns peculiar Care!) 
Comfort their Sorrows, teach them to ſuſtain 
That ſtroke of Fate which to reſiſt were Vain. 


On 
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(17) 
On them, their mighty Loſs to recompence, 


May Heav'n its Bleſſings plenteouſly diſpenſe, 


Long may they Live, mature in ev'ry Charm, 


Strike ev'ry Eye, and ev'ry Fancy warm; 

Let eArt and Natare join their Forms to Grace, 
And call the MoTrex forth in evry Face ; | 
To them may Heav'n impart thy Virtues too, 
And teach them thy Example to purſue, 

Thy bright PerfeCtions into each transfuſe, 


— 


And make thy Race the Theme of evry Muſe. 


Yet ſhould they with an equal Luſtre ſhine, 


And grow in Graces that may vie with thine, 


: D Alas 
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(18) 
Alas! permit us to lament our Fate, 
To loſe © foon what Heay'n beſtow'd fo late! 


Are then our Crĩ rimes to buch A Meaſure grown 


They need a a ſpotleſs Vi Sim to attone? 


Muſt we 0 air a Sacrifice reſign? 


Will Innocence alone, appeaſe the Wrath Divine! 

£ 

Might humble . D os the N Cauſe, 8 
And ſearclithe Source of Heav wana erious Laws, 
Would Heav'n permit the mighty Guilt. to know, 

That drow on ſuch irreparable Woe; 

From what Offence the dire Reſentment grew, | 


That with the Sinner ſwept the Guiltleſs too? 


The 
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(19) 

The warned World would learn to Sin no more, 
And Heav'n gain the Valin mi ht reſtore, 
Reſerve this Stroke, the next Offence to pay, 
And each Relenting Wretch would then bey; ; 1 
Oh had they fich anather Prize, 00 lde, | | ; F 
They durſt not fure th' Almighty's Grace abuſe, 4 
All, all their grateful Praifes would return, | 
And thus preſerve, what lofing, all muſt Mourn. i 
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But What PretencehasHumaa kind to plead? 
Or who for finful Man ſhall tntercede ? 
I Raſh Martals muſt not tax the Pow's Imineaſe, 
And ſeck for Cauſes that furpaſs their Senſe. 
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(20) | 


His juſt Decrees weak Reaſon cannot weigh ; 
Nor are we to Examine, but Obey. 

The faireſt Forms muſt into Ruin fall: 

Who gave our Breath, reſumes it with a Call; | 


And Nothing only chang'd its Name, to ſeem this 
Beauteous ALL. 
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Sacred to the Memory of that truly Pious 


and Honourable Lady, 
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\ S Roſes in their early Bloom, 5 
Theirlncenſe waſte, and Glories hide, 


And to that Morning owe their Doom, 


Which promis'd to enlarge their Pride: 


So, lovely to our raviſh'd Sight, 
Thy Beams, fair Nymph, all Nature cheat'd; 
And, opening juſt their infant Light, 


Supric d the World, and diſappear A. 
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(2) 


Our anxious Boſoms are at Strife, N 
The Gods ſevere, or kind, to call; 
To bleſs their Bounty for thy Life, 
Or chide their Rigour in thy Fall. 


Whoſe Heaven, when ori thy Fate we muſe, 
Shall hence a doubtful Fame * 2 5 


Aldor d. At could {yth Worth progfice, * 
And Mam'd, it Soul chat Worth deſtroy. | 


New from the great Greator's Care, J80 
The beautecus Mother of Mankind, 


Alone could boaſt a Form fo fair, I. 


United to ſo pure a Mind. 


A great Example born to give ] 
Io all, who, either State would try; IT 

Taught by her Virtues how to live, » JL 
And by ber Suff ring, how to die "of 


Nature 


" *BC7 A100, 7 
_— ) 
* 

Nature before did ne ler unite 


Such Wonders in one Fe orm confin d; 


Her Beauties blooming to delight, 

Her' Goodneſs to improve, Mankind. 
As ſome fair Flower the God of Day 

Inſpiring with his Golden Light, 
Receives again th* unblemiſh'd Ray, 3 

More fragrant far, and full as bright. | 
80 from its ſacred Earth releas'd, F 

Her Virgin Soul perſues its Way, 2 
Thro' Scenes of Bliſs, no Stain confeſs'd, - ; J 

Or Tin@ure from the beuteous Clay. # 
But with a ſoft Reluctance free'd, $ : 

Does ev'n to Joy relenting move; q 1 | 
Looks back with Pain, nor hopes to meet L 1 

A Tenement more fair Above! ll | 
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See how at Court the penſive Fair 
The Abſence of that Light bemoan ; 
That Light,. which ſhining did impair 
The Fame and Luſtre of their own. 


All Envy now, in Sorrow ſpent, - 

Is kindly on her Hearſe allay'd ; 
Confeſling all, her Goodneſs, lent. 

More Pleaſure, than her Eyes deſtroy'd. 


Never, but a Loviſa's Tomb, 

Did Pity Female Pride ſubdue; 

Or the ſame. Fate, which aids their Bloom, 
At once commngyl their Sorvows: too. 


Thus Pompey's Death, on Ag ypts Shore, 
His weeping Rival did bemoan; 
Tho' in his Fall he gain'd a Power 
To rule the, yanquiſh'd. World alen. 
| Now 
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Now plac'd no longer near her Light, 


- 


Each Nymph her Wonder does declare, 
Why her weak, Virtue ſhines more bright, | 


And her faint Beauties ſeem more fiir... 


A Thouſand Breaſts, by Love beguil'd, . - © 
Now own the Juſtice: of their Reign, 
Confeſs thoſe Charms, which; hen ſhe ſmil'd, 


Strove to ſecure one Heart in vain. . 


Thoſe Eyes, which with their ſoft Addreſs 
No Slave, till now, in Chains confin'd; 
Now Nature's fond Indulgence” bleſs: Yi 
And, conquring, own the Goddeſs kind. 


Such Grief the Princely Damoibetrays, 1454 
(Her Love ſcarce: equal to her Moan)? 
She Crowns with leſ Delight ſurveys, [T 


And fits dejeFed near Throne. 3 
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© 
To be.ador'd by fuch a Voice,” [Se 
With Nymphs like ber inſpir'd to live, 


Makes Kingdoms equal to her Choice, II 
And Scepters worth. thoſe Cares they give. 


Oh | Richmond! ſure you are inclin'd = 
That pious Error to diſclaim, f 
That after Death ſo pure a Mine 
Should ever need a purging Flame. 


If in her ſpotleſs Life appear I; 
No xiſing Bluſh, or conſeious Stain. 

Why ſhould! your fond miſtaken Fear, 1 
Without the Guilt, aſſign the Pain es 


Let ſuch exalted Virtue prove, 15410 122 T 
She-to ber ſelf: her Heav'n: does owe; 

That to deſerve 4 Crown. above, nwo $nc NI 
She needs: no Succomt from belor. 
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(7) 
See! Berkley! what a kind Delpair, 

On every Cheek what Sorrows: reign; 
Tho' none beſide ydur Foys could ſhare, 
Yet all alike partake your Pan- - 


- 


Your Anguiſo in each Feature read. 
Far as her Heaum s Fanie- ſhall go4 © 

And none decide, which wider ſpread; 
The Goddefs Charms, or Hero's Woe. © 
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As 


In ſofteſt Minits what Palſons fleep; '- | 
In warlike Breaſts what Trromt move, 

In you united art; who weng 
With Fenus, or command with Fove ! - 


Tho' your brave Swotd whole Seas imbrues! = 
With Gotlick Blood, | you r-Courage gains 1 % 
Leſs Glory. when your Arm ſubdues, | ; 
Than when-your Sorrow thus complains. 1 | 
Adven- | 


FY 


(8 
Advent'rous Deeds: by Heroes wrought, 
The Poets ſhall no longer tell; 
Even your Fame ſnall be forgot, 
Upon your nobler Grief to dwell. 


Helmets, and Creſts, and blazing Shields, 


The Muſes: conſtant Theme before, 


Diſcolour'd Scas, and bleeding Fields, 
Shall fill their ſounding Verſe no more. 


See! the great Chief, unmatch'd by all 
The: Gallick Power,  deſharring lies, 
And trembling\at-Loviſz's Fall, 


See in the Man, the Marrior dies. 


Not chus he look'd, the purple Main 
Around with galping Victims ſpread, © 


- 
* 


45 e v. . = IE Wi - fa uu” 
Or riding'v'er- the num'rous Slain, 


Or urging; thoſe his Thimder fed. 


* Such 


* 
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(9) 


Such Fear, to view her Fate; confeſt; 


And ebbing Life could only prove, 
That nothing ever yer ſuppteſt 
His Courage, but his greater Love. 


Oh Berkley ! tho? your ſpreading Fame 
It diftant Worlds has been approv'd, 

We ſhalt no more your Triumphs name, 
Nor where you fought, but bow you lov'd. 


As you Lovifze's Fate deplore, 
Scaree in the glorious Strife appears 

More Fame, in Fields to waſte your Gore, 
Than on her Hearſe to ned your Tears. 


Thus the fam'd Pallar Virgin Breaſt, 
With Repe and Pity is array d. 
in the ſamt Boſom lives, confeſt, 


mw 1 and gentle Maids 
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( 10) 


Thoſe Gifts in which the Nymph excells, 
We in your Breaſt, Admiring, view“; 


Where all the Warriour's Terror dwells, | 


And all the Virgin's Fondneſs too. 


Your Eyes to view thoſe Beauties deign, : 
Your Soul to read thoſe Graces lend; 
Which could your Thirſt, of Fame reſtrain, 


And Calls to Glory once ſuſpend. 


Each Paſſion elſe. by Virtue ſtood, - 


Cloſe guarded i in her Godlike Mind 5 
5 that alone of doing Good, 


9 


Thus raging Seas their Limits know. 


Was always Fes: and unconfin 4. 


© 


In Shores hy Nature's Wiſdom bound 


While fruitful Streams their Banks o'erflow; 


B "Fea happy Plain they dromsn u. 


Slonl t 


we 


*T was 


of 


19 


it) 


Twas ndt Her high Immortal Race, nah 
From Richmond ſprung, of | Brudenall born : 


4 5 


Twas not that Hülmerchs Prince“ 8 Grace: 
And Kings theinſelves Her Litie adorn. 


That Goodneſs which her Breaſt inſpir'd, 
From her own Choice deriv'd its Fame ; 

That ſbe had liv'd by all admire = 
Alike, with any other Name! 


She pity'd thoſe whoſe high Deſcent 
Was all the borrow'd Fame they knew; 2 
Who to her Princely Titles lent , 
More Glory than from thence ſhe drew. 


Thus Emeralds refulgent Rays 
The Luſtre of their Gold impair q 
Which ſtill the fairef Light diſplays, 


1 when it binds A Gemm more fur. 
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(12) 


Of that fam'd Tree her Breaſt was found,” 1 
The Uſe and Wonders to reveal 5 | 
Whoſe Bark with, Foy admits a Wound, . 1 


To Jend Maykind its Balm to heal. 


Her generous Breaſt more free to grant 
Relic to all that Wretches feel; 


Pour'd out, unfor” d, to eaſe their Want, 0 
And kindy bled without the Steel. | 


No Cheeks with Sorrows e'er bedew'd, 3 
But from her Eyes Relentings drew = 
No fad Diſtreſs ſhe ever veiw'd, f 
But taught her Soul to mourn it too. 


Whoever bled, ſhe ne er refus d ] 
With healing Balm the Wound to cloſe ; 
Who wept, to bribe her Pity us dg 


No Interceſſor, but his Wen. | 
Th' 
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(13) 

Th' Afflicted ne er their Grief could own, 
The Needy of their Want complain, 

The penſive Widow tell her Moan, * 
Or helpleſs Orphan ſigh in vain. 


Each Paſſion, which their Eyes confeſs, 
By Turns ber Boſom does employ ; 

Sharing, when Wretched, their Diltreſs, 
And by her ſelf reliev'd, their Jay. 


In hex own Breaſt ſuch Raptures glow'd, 
Such Foy did in each Mercy find, 
That when her Bounty ſhe beſtow'd, 
She to ber ſelf ſeem'd only kind. 


Not the fair Beams the Heavens diſpence, 
(The Sun array d in, all his Pride) 
Could ever boaſt an Influence. 


At once more Sacged, or more Wide. | 
W Tho 


(14 ) 
1 [ 


Tho in the higheſt Orbs they move, © * | 
Yet neither from thoſe Heighths _ 
The Sun to gild the meaneſt Grove. 
The Saint to bleſs the loweſt Swain. 


What Harmony that tuneful Breath, IG 
What Mufick muſt that Voice diſtill, 

Which with Lobi, after Death,, © 
Can boaſt a Power of melting ſtill. 


Each wond'ring Shade its Song refrains, mn! T 
(The lighted Harp a while forbore * |; 
To hear the Nymph in ſofter Strains 
Her Heaven Addreſs, and 69d Adore.” 
1 8 8 1, 
On Angels Cheeks, which ſometimes riſe, 1 
Her Zeal a Thouſand Bliiffies drew; i | . 
Viewing a Form above the Skies 
1 Pious' and Enchanting too. ; 


; 
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If we, with the ſame eager Flame, 
Thus for her Life with Heaven had ſtrove, 
The Gods had wanted then a Name, 
Which ſounds ſo Sacred now Above, 


Te mournful Springs, be lulPd to Reſt, 
Te Turtles, your ſad Notes reſtrain, 
While with her Berkley's Fate oppreſt, 
The Dying Richmond tells her Pain. 


To view her Tears their Griefs relate; 
Te Philomels, ſuſpend your Woe ! 
Which ne'er, But at a Lover's Fate, 
So ſwift; till now, or kind, did flow. 


le Powers, ( ſhe cries) that rule Above, , - 
To guard the Mirtuous and the Brave, 

Aſſert your Beings by your Loye, Sin! 
And in one Life a thouſunt ſa ve! 

N Why 


( 16 ) 


Why ſhould: your Heaven ſo ſoon requite * 
Thoſe Gifts again it lent before; 
Give us for Moments to admire ' Je 


What we for Ages muſt deplore $214 77 
Ne'er may out Foes unkindly boaſt, * 
Viewing us eonquer'd by Deſpaitf, 


And Virtues faireſt Model tot, ? 
That Mbion'is no mote your Cate. 


Mercy will: ſure her Succours lend, 8 
To intereept the deftin'd Blow,  _ ' 

And kindly urge you to defend ' I 
Tour own Reſemblance here below. 


Oh I may your Pity be impl. 
To guard thöt Life yourGoodneſs gave; | - 

And in a Daughters Life reſtor dq. | Ir 
At once 8 ben Mother fel! 

wild That 


( 17 9 ; 
That Night which does her Beauties hide, 
Shall round my Head its Shadow throw ; 


One Stroke, a double Thread divide, 
And fave the Fates a ſecond Blow. 


Thus ſome fair Flower, the Branches rent 
From the kind Parent Stem, denies 

To flouriſh, and her Moiſture ſpent 
In Tears, conſumes away and dies. 


See ! from thy Arms not forc'd by Death, 
(As if Lenvy'd Thee the Grave) 
catch in Sighs thy parting Breath, 
And take again that Life I gave. 


Oh! gently. eaſe y throbbing Breaſt, 
- Relieve that Smart thy Sufferings give! 
Indulge a mournful Parent's Reſt, 


Tho' dying, tell her-that you lives 
ut | D New 
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New ſoy in thy abating Pain, 
And healing Breaſt do thou reſtore; 
Paying me hack a Life again, 

My Love beftow'd on Thee before! 


Myſterious Love! that my Relief 
Depends on hearing Thee complain; 
That I take Pleaſurè in thy Grief, 
And think it kind to wiſh thee Pain. 


Thoſe Sighs thy dearer Boſom rent, 
(Which huſfd in Silence breathes no more) 

Would now) be rhonght a Mercy lent, 
Should pitying Heaven again reſtore. 


So the faint W retch, His Veſſel loſt. 
| Of Heaven! implores with weeping Eyes 5 
Amidſt ten thouſand Billows'toſt; 51 al 
Shelves'to-uppekr; or Sands to riſel 
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(19) 
To reach thoſe Rocks his Arms are ſpread, 
Which did ſo late his Hopes deſtroy; 
And what he once beheld with Dread. 


He now attempts to feize- with Joy. 


Thoſe num'rous Vows which upward fly, 
Will ure from Heaven that Life obtain, 

And force that Mercy from the Sky, 
Which they have beg'd ſo long in vain. 


Oh! yet my fleeting Soul its keep 
In her ſad Breaſt, ſome Way contrive y 
Lament, complain, deſpair, and weep,- - 


Do any Thing, to ſay, you live. 


One Sigh. to ſpeak thee ſtill alive, 
Would-now:relicve our Sorrows more; 
Thy ſaddeſt looks more Hearts revive, . 
Than e'er thy: faireſt did before! 
D 2 Yet 
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Yet ſee ! to give our Souls Relief, 
How kindly both our Arts employ ! 


Sbe ſmiles in Death, to eaſe my Grief, 


To ſoften Hers, I feign a Joy. 


T hot our deſpairing Looks confeſs 
The Dread which in our Boſom lies; 
To make each other's Fear the leſs, 
She hides her Fate, and I my Eyes. 


'Tis paſt, —— with that deciding Groan, 


Nature, Oh ! Berkley, ends the Strife, 
And leaves us in one Fate to moan, 
A Daughter me, and you a Wife ! 


What Pains a Lover's Heart divide, 
Your aking Boſom better knows; 
My Pangs no leſs than thoſe I try'd, | 

When firſt I felt a Mother's Thro's, 


Her 
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Her Charms could then my Woes beguile, 


While with my Grief, my Raptures grew; 
And doubly pay me with a Smile, 
For all the happy Pains I knew. 


Fate, that again renews the Smart, 
Does no Loviſe's Charms reveal; 

Deep in my Boſom hides the Dart, 
And yet denies the Balm to heal. 


Thus Breathleſs on her ſpicy Bed, 
The fair expiring Phenix lies; 

And bending down his lofty Head, 
Oppreſs'd with flaming Odours dies. 


Till ſoaring from the fertile Neſt, 
A brighter Offspring wings his Way 
With Plumes of richeſt Colours dreſt, 
And all his Parents Beauties, gay. 


(22) 


Oh! may the Birds myſterious Fate, 
Preſage thy Glories like return; n 
Thou from thy Herſe freſh Honours date, 
As He new Vigour from his Urn. 


Your Fame alike by Heaven decree'd, 
(The brighteſt Bird, and fuireſt qa 

Shall bleſs alike; from Suffering free'd, 
Thou the Diſeaſe, and He the Flame. 


See! ſmiling round the lonely Bed. 
Your Infant Offspring ſtill appear; 
And by the fair Idea led. 
Still hope to find a Mother tliere. 


With conſcious Looks they each confeſs | 
The Joy that in their Boſom lies; 

Each watching hen your Love would bleſs, 
With ſome fond Gift their begging Eyes. 
' of) Till 
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Till fad, and waiting long in vain, 


No Voice they hear, or Pity find ; 
And can no more their Tears refrain, 


But ſighing, think you are unkind. 


Oh Berkley ! if the Bleſs'd above, 
New Pleaſures feel, or Raptures know; 
If happy Shades a Bliſs can prove, 


From Scenes they het ſurvey below. 


A while divert your Eyes from thence, 
(Which Objects ſcarce ſo fair * 


And let their Bloom, and Innocence, 


Inper fed yet, compleat your Joy. 


Thus the fair Queen of Love, beneath 
Some Shade does her Adonis grieve; 
And while ſhe moans one ſingle Death, 
Her beauteons Eyes a thouſand give. 
Thoſe 
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(24) 
| Thoſe Tears which from her Sorrows flow, 
In each a different Paſſion move, 
Serve'to adotn the Goddeſs Woe, 
To kindle each Bebolder's Love 


If, Richmond, your Celeſtial Grace, 
- Your Berkley's Fate does not impair, 
No future Chance ſhall &er deface 
That Beauty which her Death does ſpare | 


No-more your Cheeks, the comely Tears 
Shall of their matchleſs Bloom diſarm, 


When Jovely thus your Grief appears, 
And while you yetDESPAIR, you CHAR! 


While the || ſad Hero, void of Reſt, IE Berti 
Kindly complains He e er ſhould prove 
A Paſſion in his aking Breaſt, 
To riv al, and exceed his Love | | 


N 
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(25) 


No more, as His Louiſa dies, eo 25H 
From that Deſpair He can refrain, 


{ 


Which Seas ſo oft, and angry Skies 


Have urg'd him to confeſs in vain. 


Too weak before the Shaft deſign d, 
Fate now directs a ſurer Dart; 
* no Paſſage elſe would find, | 
But through Her Breaſt, His yielding Heart. 


Ye Wreaths. (ſays He) and Camps adieu! 
Ye empty Joys which Conqueſt yields; 

With all. the glitt'ring Names I drew, 
From bleeding Seas, and vanquiſh'd Fields | 


Fame ſhall ne more her Crowns prepare, 
Her Hero with freſh Laurels greet; 
Which on my Brows ne'er bloom'd ſo fair, 


As ſpread beneath Louiſas Feet. 
| E Her 


(26) 


Her Beauty did my Breaſt inſpire 11 
With Brav'ry, fatal as her Charms, 
Lent to my glowing Breaſt its Fire, , 


Its Vengeance to my daring Arms. 


A thouſand Foes, who urg'd my Hate, Tr 
(While I in vain invok'd the Skies) 
All owe the Rigour of their Fate, 5 


' © Leſs to my Sword, than to ber Eyes. 


What Groves in darkeſt Shades appeat, M 

What Streams in ſaddeſt Murmurs flow 
Now pleaſing ſeem, becauſe they wear || 
Zo juſt an Image of my Woe ! 


7 


No more my Breaſt, with glorious Stains | 80 
Diſcolour'd, her fond Arm ſurrounds; 
No more laments to read my Pains, pr 
Or dying trembles o'er my Wounds: 
55 f Ne 


(279 
No more her Lips with eager Haſte, 
The Story of my Fate implore; 
Penſive at once for Dangers paſt, 


And ſmiling, they are now no more 


In Sighs no longer waſtes her Breath, 
To ask the cruel Cauſe, I prove 

More Raptures in the Fields of Death, 
Than in the ſafe Retreats of Love. 


My Pleaſures did themſelves deſtroy, 


, Divided which to prize the moſt ; 
While ev'ry Hour the greateſt Foy, 
Was ſtill beneath a greater loft, 


So the gay Flow'rs the Spring adorn, 
Which Pbæbus Rays at Noon impair; 
From each inſpiring fragrant Morn, 
Borrow again à Bloom more fair. 
| E 2 Each 
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(28) 


Each preſent Day ſhe faireſt ſeem'd, 
Till by her felf the next ſurpaſt 5 


The following Moments ſtill were deem'd, 


In Tranſports to exceed the laſt. 


So a rich Gem, as we deſire 
A fecond with 2 Light more ſtrong, 
Strikes on our Eyes, that we admite 
Why at the fyſt we gaz'd ſo long. 


Each Scene of Life ſhe fill'd /» well, 
So kindly all my Love repaid, 


Who charm'd the moſt, I ſcarce could tell, 


The bluſbing Bride, or beauteous Maid. 


Time, that each fading Bliſs deſtroys, 


But taugt my Pleaſures to improve! 


Heighten'd to Extaſy my Joys, 
And into Raptures wing'd my Love! 
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But where tranſported do Iro ve? 
Why trace again my Pleaſures or; 
And wander through thoſe Scenes of Love, | 


By Fate decreed to pleaſe no more £ 


See there, of endleſs Bliſs 1 2 0 
She ſoaring gains upon the Skies; 
With Brightneſs, ſcarce to be endur'd 

By any, but immortal Eyes. 


Admiring Angels round her flow, 

To guard the riſing lovely Shade : 
Scarce with thoſe Beauties they. beſtow, WE 
And Beams'of Light, much fairer made. 


Each ſmiling Form among the Bleſs'd, | 
To cloath her with new Glories ſtrove 3 
But found Her of . Grace poſſeſs d, 


Which they, enjoy, or prize above ! 
ut 99 


(3059 


So in a Piece alteady fair, | 
The curious Artiſt that would lend 13 
New Beauties, only. does impair, 8 
That Luſtre which he ſtrives to mend. 


* 
* 


1 


See through cn fair Retreats hore, 
(And fairer by her Preſence made) 
* Maria's Self with Rapture move, Que Mary. 
To hail- and bleſs the beauteous Shade. 


Pleas'd to reſign tlie foremoſt Placke 
She held in Bliſs above the Skies; 

Which with the ſame peculiar Grace 
The r preſents,” and Spint denies, 


While F Ss kinder to relate, + Queen aufe 
1 Grief Her Boſom did ſuſtain | 
At Glow er 5 Death, recalls his F = 


And meaſures thence ſui Richmond's Pain. 


What Paſſions ev'ry Breaſt did prove, 
As he expir'd; again o'erf[fom r, 

Theſe Raptures which he gave above, 
And Le, Deſpair he, left. below. 


40 12 


' ＋ 8 
a? FY Y a v4. 1 E . A. 
STALL . N „ J. J 

g ; 1 * 


Cy * 


9 


(3) 


$$60666040600-000044:604 d 
OS ACN CET RES; 
Cr 


eee 


MEL ESINDA's Lamentation on 
the Burning of her Smock. 


IR' D with the buſineſs of the Day, 
| Upon her Couch ſupinely lay 
Fair Meleſinda, void of Care, 
No living Creature being near: 
When ſtrait a calm and gentle Sleep 
Did o'er her drowſy Eye-lids creep. 
Her Senſes thus by Fetters ty'd, 
By nimble Fancy were ſupply'd; 
Her quick Imagination brought 
Th' Ideas of her waking Thought. 
She Dreamt her ſelf a new made Bride, 
In Bed by Young Philander's ſide ; 
The Poſſet eat, the Stocking thrown, 
And all the Company with-drawn ; 
And now the bleſs'd Elizium 
Of all her wiſh'd-for Joys is come; 
Philander all diſſolv'd in Charms, 


Lies raptur*d in her circling Arms, 
A With 


(40 


With panting Breaſts and ſwimming Eyes, 


She meets the viſionary Joys : 
In all the Amorous ſports of Love, 
Which height of extacy-cowd move. 
But as ſhe roving did advance 


Her trembling Legs (O dire Miſchance!) 


The Couch being near the Fire's ſide, 
Sh* expanding them (alas) too Wide ; 
Expos'd her neithermoſt Attire 

Unto th? embraces of the Fire: 

So the chaſt Phœnix of the Eaſt 

With Flutt' ring, Fire's her ſpicy Neſt ; 
So Semele embracing Fove, 

Burnt both with Fire, and with Love. 
The Flames at firſt did trembling ſeize - 
The dangling Hem of this loſt Prize; 
But finding no Reſiſtance higher 

(As 'tis their Nature to aſpire) 
Approaching near the ſeat of Bliſs, 
Center of Earthly Happineſs, 

Which more of real Pleaſure yeilds 
Than all the feign'd Elyan Fields. 

But Ignorance muſt now excuſe 


The filence of my baſhful Muſe ; 


Hey 
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(5) 
Her Modeſty had neer the face 
I' aſcend above her gart'ring Place: 
But, doubtleſs, twas a lovely ſight 
The Fire beheld by its own Light. 
Ovid oft wiſh'd himſelf a Flea, 
That (fo Transform'd) he might ſurvey 
His Love all o'er, and uncontroll'd 
Her ev'ry Grace and Charm behold : 
Had Ovid's Flea been there to Night 
I fear head had but ſmall Delight, 
His rival Flames had ſpoil'd his Bliſs, 
And made him Curſe his Metamorphoſis. 
At laſt the Flames were grown ſo rude, 
They boldly ev'ry where intrude : 
They ſoon recall'd the Ladies Senſe, 
And chac'd the pleaſing Viſion thence, 
Soon as her Eyes recover'd Light, 
She ſtrait beheld the diſmal ſight ; 
Beheld her ſelf a blazing Star, 
Or bright-taiPd Glow-worm, to appear. 
She had not time to meditate 
Upon the ſtrangeneſs of her Fate; 
But was confin'd to lay about, 


To beat the impious Fire out. 


The, 


2 


(6) 

The Am'rous Flames were loath to go; 
They kiſs'd her Hand at every blow; 
And round her Ivory Fingers play, 

And ſeem'd as if they beg'd to tay. 
Vanquiſh'd at laſt, they did retire, 

And in a gloomy {ſmoke expire; 

When viewing of her half-burnt Smock, 
Thus to her ſelf the fad Nymph ſpoke. 
Is this th' effect of Dreams? Is this 

* The Fruit of all my fancy'd Bliſs ? 

« Misfortunes will, I ſee betide, | 

&« When Maidens ope their Legs too wide; 
« Had I but kept my Legs acroſs, 

« T and my Smock had had no Loſs. 

« Thus ought I to have took more heed, 
« For ne'er had Virgin greater need; 

« My Kindneſs and my little Care 

« Have left me ſcarce a Smock to wear. 


“Some have been Beg'd, ſome have been Burn'd, 
4 All are to Clouts or Tinder turn'd. 
« Two Smocks laſt Night the Flames ſurpriz'd, 
« And in the Flasket Sacrific'd ; 
“ Others I did on Friends beſtow, 
Not Dreaming I ſhould Want them now: 
£6 But 


d, 


ut 


(?) 
gut I cow'd bear the Loſs of them 
« Had not the Fire diſturb'd my Dream. 
There is a ſaying Frights me too, 

« But Heaven forbid it ſhou'd be true; 
„That when a Virgin Burns her train, 
« Soall her Life time She'll remain. 

« T dare not be of this belief 

« For {how'd I, I ſhou'd Die with Grief, 
« Live always here, a Nun-like Life, 

« And never, never be a Wife; 

© Never enjoy a Marriage Bed, 

Nor loſe a hated Maiden-head. 

« Ah, cruel Flames! You're too unkind 
Jo bring theſe Fancies to my Mind! 
« Down, down, into your Native Hell, 


& Tn your own blazing Regions dwell ; 
> 

« Vex me no more, let me poſſeſs 4 
My Linnen, or my Dream, in Peace. 4 
(Luck, 1 


Thus the poor Nymph bewail'd her treacherous 
At once to loſe ſo good a Dream, and Smock. 


(3) 
A Verſion of the Firſt PSA Lic 
For the Uſe of a Toung Lady. 


J. 


HE Maid is Bleſt that will not hear 
Of Maſquerading Tricks, 
Nor lends to Wanton Songs an Ear, 
Nor Sighs for Coach and Six. 


II. 


To Pleaſe her ſhall her Husband ſtrive 
With all his Main and Might, 

And in her Love ſhall Ercreiss 
Himſelf both Day and Night. 


III. 


She {hall bring forth moſt Pleaſant Fruit, 
He Flouriſh ſtill and Stand, 

Ev*n ſo all Things ſhall proſper well, 
That this Maid takes in Hand. 


IV. 


No wicked Whores ſhall have ſuch Luck 
Who follow their own Wills, 

But Purg'd {hall be to Skin and Bone, 
With Mercury and Pills. 


Ti v. 
4 For why ? the Pure and Cleanly Maids 
"A Shall All, good Husbands gain ; 


But Filthy and Uncleanly Jades 
Shall Rot in Drary-Laze. 
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From ev'ry Hedge and | Bough. 


And learned Sayings us'd to 
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C87 
33 II. 
When Birds of Gravity and zen,, | A 
Proceeded on Debates, 
And Talled like Stateſmen in defence — || H 
Of Churches and of States. ES 
III. 
In theſe good Days there liv'd a SwAIN Tt 
Of Honeſt, Bounteous Mind, i 
Bold, Reſolute, Sincere, and Plain, But 
And much to. Birds inclin dl. 
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He bid *em taſte his Plenteous Grace, 
And heard dem as they talked, 
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(3) 
V. 
A Burrixck there, among the reſt; 
Black-headed, thin, and long, 
He often in his Walks careſs'd, 
And liſt'ned to his Song. 
VI. 
This Bul FIR cH was a Bird of Parts, 
And of a Solemn Tone, 
But often ſpoil'd ſome juſt Deſerts, 
And lov'd to Siag alen 
VII. 
Three Sw a1Ns already he had ſeen 
Poſſeſſors of the Grove, 
nd ne'er firſt-Fav'rite Bird had been 
And yet he always ſtrove. 
B 2 VIII. 


(4) 
VIII. 
All other Birds he oft accus'd, 
And faid with open Throat, 
Each honeſt Sw AI x muſt be abus d 
Bu Birds of ſuch a Note. 


IX. 
The Redbreaſt, and the wicked Crow 
As he was ſad or civil, 
Were his alternate Friend or Foe, 
And either God or Devil. 
X. 
Stiff, Formal, Poſitive, and Loud 
For thoſe with whom he ſided, 
Againſt, and for the Sw a1N he 0; 


And oit the Grove divided. 


9 ] 


(5) 


| | "NL 
To Party-Birds of ev'ry Name 
Whom he before had ſcorn'd, 
He flew regardleſs of his Fame 
And like a Roz1x turnd. 
| XII. 
Let ſtill he urg'd ſome grave pretence 
And with long Reaſons ſpoke, 
That all he did was in Defence 
Of the Sw a1n”s Sacred Oak. 


XIII. 
This Oak an Ancient goodly Tree 
Deep Rooted in the Earth | 
Bleſſing the Grove by Heavens Decree, 
Was hallow'd at its Birth. 


hy 


| (6Y 
From Time to Time each Maſter Sw 41x 
| Delighted in its Shade, | 
And daily with the Holy Train, 
Beneath its Branches pray'd. 
XV. 
Tkbe Bur rincn knew the Feather'd Train 
Of ſoſteſt, ſweeteſt Tongue, 
Au lord alike the Oak and S . arx, 
4% And to their Glory ſung. 
1 
He therefore forms a new Deſign 
To make Things diſagree, 
And by his Politicks disjoin,- 
The Sw Ain and Favrite Tree. 
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XVII. 

The Blackbirds of the loudeſt Tone, 
And PilPring Crows he Courts, 

The Goldfinch, Chaffinch,. were his own 
And fit for any Sports. 


XVIII. 


Thus with the Birds his Party made, RF 
From Tree to Tres he Spoke, ; 9 j 
And Sigh'd, and Grœand, and much diſplay'd aa 
The Danger of the Oak, 
| XIX. 


The ſwelling Bud on ev'ry. Spray 
He nipp'd with fatal Stroke, 

And made each op ning Fawer his Prey, 
But till He-loy'd the Oak. 
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(85 
1 
To evry S0 IR that held the Grove, 
He ſometimes ſeem'd a Friend, 
And told em Tales of wond'rous Love, 
But ſpoibd em in the End. 


The preſent Sw a1N of better Soul 


Than all who went before him, 
The Burri xc fancy'd to cajole 
By trying to Adore him. 
XXII. 


it happen d that a mighty Feud, 


The Party- Birds had made, 
Which if not Timely now Subdy'd, 
The Sw 41n muſt be Betray'd. - 
* XXIII. 


C9) - 
The cruel Vulture, Rook, and Crow, 
Together had combin'd, 
Each ſworn the Dove's eternal Foe 
To Ruin all the Kind. 
XXIV. 


At early Dawn thro? half the Grove, 
The fierce Devourers flew, 
The gentle Birds before em drove, 
And all they caught, they Slew. 
XXV. 
The Linnet, Lark, and ev'ry Bird 
That ſcorn'd their ſervile Yoke, 
They us'd like Doves, and gave the Word | 
The Safety of the Oak. 


— 
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XXVI. 
The Sw AI N beheld with inward Grief 
This Inſult on his Sway, 


And haſtning to his Friend? SRelicf 
He ſeiz d the Rebel Prey. 
XXVn. 
This done: He all the Feather'd Race, 
To ſolemn Council draws, 
To them refers the foul Diſgzgace, 
And bids them judge the Cauſe, =: 
XXVITL 
The Birds with one Conſent ordain, 
To vindicate their Lord, 
And well avenge the Traitor Train, 


BY J uſtjce ſacred Sword, 


XXIX. 


1 


1 


(un) 
XXIX. 
This Act confirm'd by ev'ry Vote, BR 
And ready now to paſs, 
The Bur r1NCH rais'd a doleful Note, 
And cry'd «Alas Alas! 


XXX. | 
For Mercy Birds of ev'ry Beal, 
© (Oh! may the Sw ain but grant it,) 1 
Shou'd very long, and loudly ſpeak, i 
For ſure all Birds may want it. 0 
=_;. : 
Mercy a Virtue is ſo high, 3 | | 
« And of fo certain Glory, ; 
© Its Praiſes reach beyond the Skie, f | 


As you may read in Story. 


d. | C 2 XXIII. 


(612) 
© A Sacred Book Toft have read, 
© By Hopkins John Tranſlated, 
Where it is very plainly faid, 
. The Cruel Man is hated. | | ; | 
XXIII. 


A 


A hundred places I can quote; 
Of Captive Foes in Fight, 


r A 


Who yet as Tcan ſhow by rote, 
Were all releasd at Night. 
T XXXIV. 
It is enough to Beat, and Take, 
© Then give them Bread and Water, 
« Diſmiſs theſe ſo, for Heavens ſake, 
< Regardleſs what comes after. 


XXXV. 


( 33.) 
XXV. 

« Saint «Auſtin in a Book he wrote, 
1 1 Before his Retractation, 
< Affirms the Devil himſelf he thought, 
Might once enjoy Salvation. 


XXXVI. 


O'Mercy, Mercy, what a Show, 
© Of thee I well could paint! 
Forgive a Sinner, and hell grow, 
£ Mot certainly a Saint. 
XXXVII. 


a Unlucky Proverbs ſome have made, 
© Of ſaving Thieves from Halter, 
But yet what Author ever fad, 
But Proverbs ſill may alter? 
| XXVXVII. 


(14) «a 
XXVII. 5 
« Proverbs themſelves are Sayings Wiſe, 
Not much unlike my own, A 
That mine may change before your Eyes, 
The Bu lrIx ch oft has ſhown. 
XXXIxX. 
: Beſide, reflect moſt Righteous Sw ux WW 
How much you may provoke, 


By this relentleſs bloody Stain, 
All lovers of the OAK. 


XL. 
Ihe lovely Oar for many Years 
, Has fenc'd her Sons around, 


6 And not one drop of Blood appears 
About her Sacred Ground. 


XII. 


(15) 
XII. 
Theſe Rebel Birds, if they ſay true 
(And you have heard their Story,) 


Did all the OA x with Honour view 
© Rebelling for her Glory. 
| XLII. 
6 11 now theſe Birds you will not ſpare 
* And with my Voice agree, 
£ Who ſhall in future Ages dare 


s ToGuard the Favourite Tree? 


XLIII. 
© O! Give them Mercy gentle Sw AIN 
© Tho? much againſt the Law, 
I ſwear no Rebel Bird again 


F Will ever ſtir a Claw. 


-» 
8 ws 


* e * * 1 
* 


4 (16) 
XLIV. 
© Then let the Birds of equal kind 
Jo me this Grace afford, 
Io beg the Sw AI N with ſuppliant Mind, 
© To ſpare each Rebel Bird. 
XLV. 
He ſpoke; the better Birds who long 
The BuLFIN c had ſuſpected, 
Contemnꝰ'd his vain deluſive Tongue, 


And all his Notes rejected. 
XVI. 
The Goldſiuch, Chaſſinch, and the reſt, 
Falſe Lovers of the OA x, 
His preaching Gravity careſt, 
And chuckPd as he ſpoke. 
XLVII. 


0 


4.0 3 
XLVII. 
When now the Sw a1x by Nature kind 
Yet ſenſible of wrong 
Thus to the Birds expreſs'd his Mind 
In Words ſincere and ſtrong. 
XLVHI, -- 5 
know how deep this Rebel Crew 
* Have laid their Traytor Train | 
The Schemes and Projects they perſu' 
« 'To foil my peaceful Reign. 
| XLIX. 
« Ill they repaid their Maſters Good 
„But have their Nature ſhown, 
« By ſeeking firſt my Subjects Blood, 
& They aim to ſpillmy own. 


* 


D L. Can 


(18 ) 
L. | 

Can wicked Vultures who are ſworn 
Mine, and our laſting Foe, 

Jo firm Obed ience Cer return 
And peaceful Subjects grow, 

“ Their Vows and Promiſes are vain, 


« While now they Mercy want, 


They know they hate both OA k and Swi x, 


And will thoſe Vows recant. 
| LIL 
& To plead their Cauſe, js to requeſt 
« My Honour to betray, 
« To own I am your Lord in jeſt 
And give my Right away. 


LI 


« 


(19) 
LIII. 

If to your ſelves you cruel are 
« And would to Ruin run 

“Think not your Lord will Rebels ſpare, 


And ſee you all undone. 


LIV. by 


o Love the Good, Preſerve the Juſt, 
And hold a ſteady Reign 

Jo puniſh Pride, and breach of Truſt 
« Becomes a lawful Swain. 


LV. 
4a The Bu l FIN c ſtill may Cant and Whine 
« About theSacxEDOax, ; 
I ſee the ſhallow poor Deſign, 
And he ſhall feel the Stroke. 


D 2 LVI. 
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( 20 A 
LVL 


« Henceforth in Parties let him range, 
« Andeither Love, or Feign, 
4 A Bird of various Notes may change. 
« But can't diſturb my Reign. 
LI. 


« But here I thus his Fate ordain. 


« Where &er he's pleas'd to rove 


« The BuLFIN CH now, and all his Train, 


*I baniſh from the Grove. 
LVII. 


Thus ſpoke the S wa in-— the other Birds 
Approv'd what he had faid ; 
* he Bur FIN Cn felt the killing Words, 
And hung his Penſive Head. 
FINIS 


Sir SAMUEL GART E, 


ON 


Mr. W aLreoLE's Sickneſs. 


A 


While ſhe commits her WaLporLE to thy Care, 
Judge of thy Skill the lovely Goddeſs ſtands 
And fearleſs truſts her Safety in thy Hands, 


Por L 0's Favourite, hear Britannia's 


Prayer 


B 
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(2) 


Ou ſhe cries, rebate the fierce diſeaſe, 
„And ſet my Monarch, and my Sons at eaſe, 
FElude the Royal Tombs, and mock the Gate 
<Of Unis Temple + haſty for his Fate, 
For when ripe Virtue into Glory grows 

It ever reaps the Curſes of my Foes, 

© His and his Countries Enemies are one, 
And they who wiſh him loſt, wiſh me undone. 
But Thou, my Son, wert born by juſt ſucceſ; 
oy by lov'd Britannia, and her friends to bleſs, 
Alike thy Muſe and healing Arts engage 

© To diſappoint an impious Factions Rage, 
«So did thy Skill before give Exvy pain, 


© When Hor ks felt new life in every Vein, 


* _ a —— . 
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+ Weſtminſter Abbey. 


And 


2 


And 


(3) 
And Loyalty with him reviving ſprung, 


The Graces ſmil'd again, the Muſes ſung, 
Such now to WALPOLE be thy happy Aid. 

© Be both thy Friendſhip, and thy Art diſplay'd, 
And may thy Pokus ſmiling from above 
Cull out the pow'rful Herb and Thou approve, 
Again the Darling of his Country raiſe, 


And take a Monarchs, and a Nations Praiſe. | 


(See! PHotBus ſmiles, and proſper all thy Cares, 


My WareoLE lives, and MoxTrwex defpairs. 


April 6th 
1716. 
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Reddere Vichimas 
Ademq; votivam memento. Hor. Lib. 2. Ode 17. 


I, 


W HEN ſad Britannia fear'd of late 
Her WaLrork's near approaching 


(Fate 


Wou'd prove her own undoing, 
She beat her Breaſt and rent her Hair, 
And offer'd many an humble Prayer 

To fave her ſelf from Ruin. 


II. Like 


655 


II.. 
Like other Sinners now ſhe ſtrove 1 
To pacify offended'Jovt £21 Yo besen . 
And come to Terms with Heaven, | 


An hundred other Lives for this, | 
(And let Death pick them where he pleaſe) 5 
She frankly wou'd have given. 
III. 
Judges ſhe offer'd one, or two, 
And Biſhops more, if they wou'd do 
The Rage of Fate to couzen, 
e || Lords were ſo cheap they might be had, 
At the ſame Rate they had been made, 
Ev*n by the good round Dozen. 
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ke IV. She 


IP 
IV. 
She vow'd if WAaLeoLE might be ſpard 
The Land, of Raſcals ſhowd be clear'd, 
And purg'd from all Offences, | 
But frail are Sinners promiſes, 
And Vows of Victims, all, like theſe, 
Are made in Future-Tenſes, y 
V. 
Howe'er the Gos, who Patriots bleſs, 
Took Pity on her ſore Diſtreſ 8 
And willing to relieve her, 
Bid ÆsculApius ſtep to Earth 
And put on Blackmore, Mead or Garth, 
To rid him of his Feaver. 


VI. But 


* 
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VL. 
But Lapy, now you've gain'd your Ends 


Think on thoſe Powers that ſtood your Friends 


And what it is you owe 'em, 

To ſuch a favour from the Skies, 

Not Hecatombs of Rogues ſuffice, 
Tho? now you ſhou'd beftow 'em. 

VII. 

The Vows which your Affliction made 

Shou'd in your better times be paid. 
And I mutt tell you fairly, 

Were you to Obligations true, 

*Twou'd be the leaſt thing you cou'd do, 
To hang up honeſt HARLEx. 


ODE 
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By Mrs. CENTLIVRE. 


B 


Blooming Goddeſs far more gay 
Than the flow'ry Meadsin May. 


I. | 
EST of all our earthly wealth = N 


* 
d £4 


Everlaſting Charmer, Health, 
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* The Goddeſs of Health, 


(9) 
When the airy Warblers meet 
Than thy Voice their Songs leſs ſweet, 
When thou doſt thy Sight reſuſe 


Gold and Jems their value loſe, 


Take Thy downy joys away | | i 
And no other joy will ſtay. 
Wanting Thee what Monarch knows 
Taſte of power, or ſweet repoſe, 

To enjoy Thee— is to live, 
Thou doſt all our Bleſſings give. 

IL. 
Great Hr EIA lend an Ear 
Britannia's pray*r vouchſafe to hear 
Britannia on thy Aid relies, 


Help or elſe her WAL oT dies. 


c 


(10) 

Tho” thou'ſt frequent cauſe to blame, 
The Old Ungrateful fickle Dame, 
vet preſerve her Patriots We, {125 wor! 
In compaſſion to his. Wife. 
Calm the tempeſt in that Breaſt, ,, 
Where great WALPOLE wont to reft. 
Bid thoſe Eyes their ſtreams forbear 
Whoſe look gives Pleaſure ev'ry where 
Hear us Health's great Goddeſs Hear. 

III. 
Our Pray'rs prevail the Sateſman Lives 
Behold the Deity arrives, 
And Health again to WALPOLE gives. 
Britannia's Welfare to reſtore, ' 


Oh may He never want it more. 


The 
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PATRIOTS. 
8 18 pet STANHOPE, fit at 
Helm, 


And Heaven to Bleſs the King and Realm, 


Has length'ned W aLeoLE's Span. 
Three Glorious Patriots yet more true 
Than Rome or Sparta ever knew 

Since firſt thoſe States began. 
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For Wa LPOLE 5 desch Has i herd, 
As conſtant as the Day appear'd, 

Sent up their Prayers to MARY, 
For to her Sox they ſeldom pray, 
Since taught by Rome the other way, 

They never can Miſearry, 

III. 
But now they utter loud Com paints 


And curſe all Male and Female Saints, 


W ALeoLE ſtill lives, their curb. 


And four long Years at leaſt muſt come 


Fre French Piſtoles, and friends to Rome 
Our Liberties diſturb. 
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RAMBLE 

Between BELINDa a Demy- Prude, 
and CLot a Court-Coquette. 


CLoE. 
f : TELL me Brrixpa, why your conſtant | 


Car 


Attends tlie N eedle, or the Book of Pray r. 


_—_ 


* 


* This POE M was compos'd to pleaſe ſome Satyrigal 
Court-Ladics, The Story is too well known among the 
beau Monde to want a Key. The beſt Lines in it are taken 
from FONTAINE, and a fam'd Female Wir aſſiſted in 
the Tranſlation, 


What 


ee 
What Belle can in a duller Circle move, 
Or dearer purchaſe a proud Mortal's Love? . 

BELIN DA. 

Had ſuch a Mortal, CLox, been your Lot, 
The Belle *ere-this had all her Airs forgot. 
Had Sacrific'd her Pride to fach a flame, 
\nd loſt the Coguette in a Careful Dame, 


CL ot 


My Airs forgot! —- and for a Nauſeous Spouſe, 
Who'd doom me Priſoner to his hideous Houſe. 
No, let theſe Eyes ſtill dart deſtructive Fire, ; 
And in that flame let Sighing Beaus expire. 
While you ſtitch Holland for your Spouſe's Cap, 
Or Nurſe the Monſter, when he gets a Clap. 


BELINDA, 


(15) 
' - BELINDA. 
Nay, now my CLo , you are too Severe, 
To point your Satire at my eaſie Dear. 
Since, Faithleſs Nymph, you taught him firſt 
to rove | 


Witneſs Hide-Park, and its too Conſcious 
Grove ! 


Wilely you led him to a thick Receſs; 

The Cracking Whale-Hoops did the Reſt con- 

Oh fatal Ramble Nov I find too late, _ 

For whom, falſe CLox, you prepar'd the Bait. 
299 _ Cror. 

Did I for this my Garter'd B.— difdain, 

Thi Alluring Deſſert, and the bright Champaign? 

When he, ſtill aiming at his rider Station, 

Gave to Favillia a Grand Collation. 


Braun's 


(69 
Braus was the Houſe, «=-- Where many 4 
„„ 07. wo0;vit won wil 
Has found. a Lover, and her Honour loft; - 
Beware, ye Belles, of Branis lazurjous Skill! 
Of B. beware; Bs pointed Os can kill. 
Birma . 20 fr 
And ſhall then Tunbel B---s late Honours bear? 
Tunbel, a Brute to each obliging Fair! 
Yet TunhePs poliſh'd for a Courtiers life 
Oh the vaſt Merit ofa Beauteous Wife! 
What can t ſhe do, who could Old Surly fo. 
And Am'rous flames in Flinty's Breaſt inſpire ? 
When theſe faint Lilies are Marinu Scorn, 
| My Vice's Key ſhall Smatty s ſide adorn. 


(17 ) 
We firſt beheld Blightilla's Roſes fade, 
Fer ſhe was doom'd to live a Bridal Maid. 
CLoE. 
Nature's Nice ſtore, and Braun's luxurious Art, 
Conſpir'd in vain to Captivate my Heart. 
[* In vain Cupid's Bow bent with a Blue ſtring,” 
« Shot many a Dart from a Brilliant-Ring.] ( 
(As DoxseT the Bard did once Merrily Sing.) 
In vain the Wine had, kindled fond deſire, 
He Sigh'd, he KneePd, he Beg'd me to retire. 
I whiſper'd Reputation, and what not. 
In ſhort 1 iilted the vain Am'rous Sot, 
To walk to Paddington. Vour Spouſe, tis true, 
L ask*d to Rqmble,---- but you tipt the Cue. 


D Oh 


(18) 
Oh think, BELIIN DA, how with Raptures fir'd, 
You prais'd the Lawns, the warbling Birds 
admird! 
Think, how you ſhudder'd at the threat'ning 
Sky! | 
Juſt, Juſt as Lovely in his Coach paſb by. 
His Coach he preſt on your Unthinking Dear: 
«And may I ( faid he) preſume to ask 8 
“To breath in the Park, a much 55 Air? 
Now: you aſſume tlie Belle, and now the 
Prude, 
To fire your Lover, and your Spouſe delude. 
The Park you hate, - yet to the Lodge we drive; 
Where we found Witty with fam'd Arrv's 
Wife. 


The 
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PL 


(19) 
T N Flow? rS, Birds, e and the hay 
Grove, FE 
1 he Coldeſt Veſtal might inſpire with Love. 
The Grove, the Breezes, and the N 
Tran. . 
Can't now invite you to attend their Strain. 
Lovely, and Tor prudentially withdrew, 
"Tis for a Spouſe to tempt the falling Dew | 
Your Doe return'd.---The printed Couch told 
Tales, 
But why ſhould we ?-—Since Nature till 


prevails. 
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Au ErILOGUE written for 
the late celebrated New PLAN 
called the DR UM ME R, but 


not ſpoke. 


i F any Briton in this Place appears, 
A ſlave to Prieſts, or ſuperſtitious Fears. 


Let theſe odd Scenes reform his Brainſick No- 


+» 


tions, 
Or By*rtL »'s ready to apply his Potions, 
Thoſe Wits Excepted, who appear'd ſo wiſe, 
Jo Conjure Spectres from the vap'ry Skies. 


Avery 


(21) 
A very Port (I'm told) may be afraid, 
And tremble at the Monſters, which he' made. 
From dark miſhapen Clouds of many a Dye. 
A different Obje roſe to every Eye: 
And the ſame Vapour, as your Fancies ran, 
Appear'd a Monarch, or a Warmins-Pan. 
Well has Friend W x1sToR every Scene apply'd, 


And drawn th' unmeaning Meteor to our Side. 


How will th Accounts of that portentous 


Night, 
Give his late Majeſty of Perth Delight; 
When he ſhall hear, his Friends, (tho* now 
Oppreſt ) 
With ſharper Eyes, than their dull Neighbours 
bleſt, 


x » oh — — 


2 * The late Meteor. 
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Beheld 
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(22) 


Beheld two fancy'd Armies in Array, 

And that the Clouds wereWhigs, that ran away. 
What tho? on Earth he never fac'd a F * 

And gave up every Fort without a Blow; 

Yet never let the Chevalier deſpair, 

He ſtill has Troapa,— and Caftles in the Air. 


*Twere endleſs to relate the different ſhows, 
That in the Miduigbt-Exhalations roſe. 
While every Britox gap'd with Wild ſurprize, 
And as he wiſh'd, interpreted the Skzes, 
Some of our Heroes, if they tell us right, 
Near Charing-Crofs beheld a Bloody-Fight. 
Of twofierce Amazons. Who were they, ken ye? 


Why who but Rochf-d, and that Tory * Teuny. 
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* A Nick-Name of Mrs, Fer el. | 
—_— They 


(23) 
They fay our Heroine in this dreadful Wrack, 
Laid the Scots- Monſter en her batter'd Back. 
Whence we infer, the Nymphs of Drury-Lane 
Will, like their Siſter, many Conqueſts gain. 
While theſe at Wybarr's in October Riot, 
Nanny broils Whigs, and + Beef Stabes for her 
Diet. | 
No fare more luſcious can Your Hearts regale, 
Than fat Rump-ſtakes.----And might my wiſh 
prevail, 
Each Bean ſhould have a Lick, at O 47s 
Tail. | 
Some of you frown.— Why faith, ſhe's ſome- 


thing ſtale. 
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+ A Beef ſtake · club kept at Nanny Roc h- ds. 
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To the Ingenious Mr. Mook E, Au- 
thor of the Celebrated W orm- 
Powder. 


r — 


By Mr. POPE. 


OW much, Egregious Moo RE, are we 
Deceiv'd by Shews, and Forms? 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 


All Human Race are Worms. 


Man, 


(25) 
Man, is a very Worm by Birth, 
Proud Reptile, + vile and vain, 
A-while he crawls upon the Earth, 
Then ſhrinks to Earth again. 


2 — 
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+ Mr. Pope took this Hint from Homer, Book 5. 
Apollo's Speech to Diomede. 

O Son of Tydexs, ceaſe! be wiſe and fee 

How vaſt the Diff rence of the Gods and Thee; 

Diſtance immenſe ; between the Pow'rs that 

{ſhine 

Above, Eternal, Deathleſs, and Divine, 

And mortal Man! a Wretch of humble Birth, 

A ſhort-liv'd Reptile in the Duſt of Earth, 


E 


That 


62605 
That Woman is a Worm we find, 
Fer ſince our Grawam's Evil?! 
She firſt convers'd with her own kind, 
That Ancient Worm, the Devil. 


But whether Man, or He, God knows, 

 Fwcundified her Belly, 

With that pure Stuff from whence we roſe, 
The Genial VermicelllIl. 


The Learrd- themſelves, we Book-Worms 
name : © 
The Blockbead, is a Slow- Worm; 
The Nymph, whoſe Tail is all on Flame, 


Is aptly term'd a Glow-Worm. 


The 


(27) 
The Fops are painted Butter-Flies, 
That flutter for a Day; 
Firſt from a Worm they took their Riſe, -- 
Then in a Worm decay. 


The Hatterer an Ear-wig grows. 
Some Worms ſuit all Conditions ; 

Miſers are Muck-Worms, Silk-Worms Bears 
And Death-Watches Phyſicians. 


That Stateſmen have a Worm is ſeen, 
By all their winding Play : 
Their Conſcience is a Worm within, 


That gnaws them Night and Day. 


9 
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Ah! Mook! thy Skill were well gpl, 
And greater Gain wou d riſe, / 

If thou could'ſt make the Courtier void 
The Worm that never Dies. 

O Learned Friend of eAb-charch-Lane, 
Wu fer öuf Enerails free, 

Vain is thy Art, thy Powder Vain, 
Since Worms ſhall Eat ev'n Thee. 


Thou only can'ſt our Fates adjourn, 
Some few {hart Years, no more; 

Ev'n Burrox's Wits to Worms ſhall turn, 
Who Maggots were before. 
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